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LETTER XII. 
To Miſs DoRINDA BooTHBY, 


IR Charles a little upon the abſent this 
morning, viſibly chagrined—If I am his 
friend, why this reſerve ? But his notions are 
ſo delicate, he loves to communicate pleaſure, 
but will not let thoſe he loves ſhare his grief 
His ſadneſs is, nevertheleſs, infectious; it is the 
firſt uneaſy moment I have experienced ſince 
I came to this abode of peace and friendſhip--- 
Vol. II. B Nothing 
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Nothing but female curioſity, I hope, that 
makes me ſo anxious to be let into his ſecrets 
---He is an unaccountable creature !---So warm 


an eſteem as he profeſſes for me, yet not a hint 
of love, but by his aſſiduity, his watchful care, | 


to prevent my very wiſhes---Why this myſte- 


rious behaviour, I wonder ?---What can you | 


gueſs will be my future fate with regard to him ? 


Surely there is more than friendſhip in his 
tender attachment---but time, patience, and all 


that--- We ſhall ſee---Adieu---Dinner bell ſum- 


mons me to the * ſociety of the Wor- 
thies. 


. his Pour Chck | 


The tis; is partly unravelled---A letter 
from his uncle, a ſummons to - town---Shock- 
ing enough, this; but yet there is ſomething 
elſe unrevealed, by what I can colle& from 
ſome hints he dropt, that more deeply affe&s 


him---O, Paradiſe what wilt thou be without 


my Adam Shall I tempt him, by my blan- 
diſhments, to diſobedience---What are the 
commands of an uncle, when ſet in competition 


with mine !---If I. do but ſay to him, in the 
gentle voice of Love, pray, Sir Charles, fa- 
vour us a little longer with your agreeable 


company: . You had planned out - pl us 
ſome delightful, rural excurſions, and will 

leave us before they are executed ?--Can you or 
fo cruel, Sir Charles ?---Then a tender look, an 
inſinuating ſmile---Bat I believe I muſt not 
put him to ſo ſevere a trial---Go, then, moſt 
-amiable of your ſex, ſince it muſt be fo: yet 


Eo oor ann ow. +; We i 2D 


how 


| though 4 


Miſs DRLIA STANHOPE. 3 


how, alas! fall I reconcile myſelf to the 
thoughts of your abſence. : 


O, Heavens ! he has ſent to requeſt my com- 


pany; he waits for me at the entrance of the 
Park---What can be want? Flutter'd to 


death---An explanation----F expire at the 


8 WMedneſday Evening. 
Even ſo, Dorinda My ſtars ! what a con- 


; E verſation---He has made an open avowal of 
bis love, and O! with what fervour, what 


glowing eloquence !---but then at my feet he 


3 told me the unſurmountable bars that were be- 
tween him and his eagerly deſired happineſs 


--- The ſituation of his embarraſſed fortune, the 


obligations he has to his uncle, his honour 


engaged by a promiſe he raſhly made him, 
before he knew me, to be guided by him in hts 


choice- This ſame uncle, one of the moſt am- 


bitious men in England, tenacious of his Pre- 
rogative--highly prejudiced in favour of rank 
and fortune---His nephew, the only remaining 
hope of his family---to enable. him to make 
a diſtinguiſhed figure in life, his whole, his con- 
ſtant ſtudy-—has already---(O theſe meddling 
old men !)---entered into treaty with Lord 
Murray, in order to bring about an alliance 
between his only daughter, a rich heirefs, and 


my amiable Sir Charles, who he has wrote for 


on that account---Not the leaſt doubt of his 
chearful compliance---The young Lady hand- 
ſome, and highly accompliſhed---O, Dorinda, 
where is there the leaſt room for hope !---My 
| B 2 lover 
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tisfied, and reſigned to my fate---You may be- 
| 5 | 1 heve 


„ The His ToRvY of | mM 
lover beſought my direction and advice---I am 
_ your's, ſaid he; diſpoſe of me as you think pro- 


per. Tell me, O thou dearer to my heart 


than I can expreſs, what ſhall 1 do? Teach me 
how to act in a ſituation ſo embarraſſing— Highly 
as I value my uncle's favour and friendſnhip, yet 
what are theſe, what all other conſiderations, | 
however prudent, when ſet in competition with 
your love !---Let me be a beggar---But added 


he, with emotion, can I think of are my 


Delia in my ruin---Forbid it, Heaven ;---I was 


ſilent, nor could I conceal how greatly his diſ- 
courſe affected me- But, at laſt, collecting all } 
my reſolution, unwilling to be outdone in ge- 
neroſity, I diſintereſtedly adviſed him, and, with 
all the little eloquence J was miſtreſs of; to 


enter into his uncle's views---Poſitively declar- 
ing, I never would be his without the conſent 
of his friends, and therefore could not flatter 


myſelf with the leaſt hopes of that nature, as 
it was impoſſible they ſhould ever comply with 


an alliance fo much beneath his rank and merit 


--- ſhould never ceaſe to eſteem him; and, as 


the greateſt proof I could give of my regard, 
ſtudied his happineſs more than my own--- 
Obliged as I was to ſome of his worthy family, 
I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful creature in the | 

world, could I ſuffer myſelf to ſeduce him from 


his intereſt and duty---Should I be an obſtacle to 


the advancement of his fortune ? No---He 


ſhould find me not altogether unworthy of the 


Friendſhip he honoured me with; if he would #3 


continue me that, I wonld endeavour to be fa- 
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Miſs DRLIA STANHOPE. 5 


lieve, it coſt me no ſmall pain, to utter ſenti- 


ments ſo foreign to thoſe my heart would have 


ditated—He liſtened to me with attention; 
frequent ſighs were all the interruption he gave. 
A great deal more was ſaid on both fideg—But 
I need not trouble you with particulars— The 
tender interviews of Lovers are much eaſier ima- | 
gined than deſcribed—Our parting was mourn- 
ful; he left me, however, without being able to 
come to any ſettled reſolution : he will defer his 
journey two days longer ; in that time he hopes 
to bring himſelf to ſome determination—Yet 
he aſſured me, it never could be to marry Lady 
uliet.— Heaven only knows what will be my 
fate! But my future proſpects are none of the 
moſt inviting—O, this Love !—Why are peo- 
ple in my ſituation made capable of feeling that 
diſtreſſing paſſion ? Is it not enough that riches 
and grandeur are denied, but I muſt likewiſe ex- 
perience all its torments, and ſo few of its joys? 
With a mind greatly diſquieted, I ſubſcribe my- 


DELIA STANHOPE. 
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LETTER XLII. 


To the SAME. 


T O-MORROW morning (O, why does 
time fly with ſuch cruel ſwiftneſs ! )— 
my dear Sir Charles bids us adieu. I have had 
a ſecond private converſation. with him; he is 
at laſt reſolved to reveal his paſſion to his uncle, 

=. 0 _» and: 


'Y 


„ His Tory of. 


and truft the event to his generoſity, and the g 
affection he has ever profeſſed for him A weak 
foundation; but I would not damp his hopes, 
though I dare not entertain any myſelf, from 
what promiſes nothing but difappointment— 
J am continually reproaching myſelf for ha- 
ving fecrets, which yet I have not courage to com- 
municate to the amiable Mrs. Grandiſon, though 
ſhe treats me with the moſt unreferved confi- 
dence—O, heavens, Derinda, what a cavalcade 
is here, beaux and belles innumerable . Who 
— can they de? Somebody at m 
It was Sir Charles, almoſt out of Ptesch. Be 
told me his uncle was juſbarrived, Lord Mur 
ray, Lady Juliet too, and a young Gemleman, 
their relation— He begged me to put on all my 
charms ; but added, preſſing my hand - you are, 
you cannot help being lovely If my uncte has 
eyes, he muſt approve my choice I very much 
doubt that; but we ſhall ſee— Adieu, I am all 
trembling emotion; what a ſcene am I going 
to be engaged in— This Lady Juliet handſome ! 
—O, what conſtancy can jr mie beauty, 
perhaps far more attractive than mine, and a 
fortune ſo ſuperior et let me not, unconteſt- 
ed, give up ſo valuable a prize as his heart--- 
Ves, I will have one ſtruggle for it---No orna- 
ments ſhall be wanting ; it I muſt be eclipſed, 
let me, at leaſt, have nothing to reproach my- 
ſelf with. | = oy | 
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Dreſſed with an pense of negligence, yet 
nothing omitted than can, without a too viſible 
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- Miſs DELIA STANHOPE. 7 
ſtudy, ſerve to ſet off my perſon to the great- 
eſt advantage. I need not make my appearance 
till dinner; I have no concern in this, viſit---No 
concern ? did I fay. O heavens! would I had 
not---Sir Charles has been with me again; how 
| tenderly ſolicitous for my peace---l bluſhed while 
I aſked his opinion of Lady Fuliet---Handſome, 
really a fine woman, was the an{wer---But, to 
remove my apprehenſions, added, taking my 
hand with a tender air, Why do you queſtion 

me on this ſubject? I have no feeling, no eyes 
but for the charms of my Delia---It may be ſo, 

E yet I thought there was too much vivacity, both 
in them and his manner, more than I could have 
wiſhed on fuch an occaſion, when the uncertain- 
ty of his fate might naturally have depreſſed his 
ſpirits-----Mine have abſolutely — me. 
What an inanimate figure ſhall 4 make amongſt 

the joyful throng---But hark---O heavens, I am 
ſummoned, how I tremble !---Now for this re- 
doubtable Lady Juliet. = 

Adieu. | 
Dun STaxnovr, 
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T hought how it would e 

angel Shall I deſcribe her---O, my ill-fated 
ars, that ever ſo painful a taſk was allotted me 
---Glittering in all. the ſplendor of dreſs, laylock 
ang Glver---Her head ornaments inimitably be- 
B 44 coming-- 
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coming- The inſtant ſhe ſtruck my ſight, I gave 
up every ſhadow of hope---Tall and genteel ; a 
graceful ' carriage; ſomething that ſpeaks her 
rank, and at the Arſt glance convinces one ſhe 
is a perſon of diſtinction- Vet really, to do her 
Juſtice, not a great deal of haughtineſs, conſider- | 
ing her quality---Her face oval, fine black eyes, 
dark hair, good teeth, a dimple when ſhe ſmiles, * 
eye-brows finely arched, a ſenſible expreſſive 
countenance too; if her face is deficient in any 
thing, it is the want of an enlivening bloom 
A little, though ſcarce perceptibly, marked wit! 
the ſmall-pox too -Defects theſe, however, 
that I fear none but the eyes of jealouſy could 
diſcover---O, Dorinda, after this, if I could be 
ſo weak as to flatter myſelf with deluſive hopes, 
what excuſe could even your friendſhip make 
for my folly ?---Why was Sir Charles ſo pre- 
Cipitate ?---Could he not have had patience, til!“ 
he had ſeen this fair creature, before he reveal 
ed his love; then might he have forſaken me, 
and yet left me no room to reproach him----- 
With trembling ſteps I entered the dining room ; 
but how greatly was I diſconcerted, when I ſaw 
Sir mL placed near my too charming rival, 
liſtening to her with evident marks of ſmiling 
approbation. They aroſe, however, on my en- 
trance, and the Lady paid her compliments to 
me with great politeneſs---My ever amiable 
Mrs. Grandiſon kindly took my hand, and pre- 
ſented me to her gueſts, as a young Lady for 
whom 'ſhe had the higheſt regard. This was 
ſufficient to procure me a good reception---But 
how little conſolation did that give me, while I 


We - | obſerved 


Miſs DRLI A STANHOPE, 9 


9 | obſerved Sir Charles, with what I could not 


help thinking an inſulting indifference, reſume 


= his converſation with Lady Juliet.—I was con- 
vinced too (for it was not in nature to keep 


4 my eyes from wandering towards them) that 1 


was the ſubject. The Lady examined me with 


uncommon attention; what he ſaid I don't know, 
but I thought I could obſerve an air of gravity 
take place on her late ſmiling countenance--- 
Dinner prevented farther obſervations of this 
nature. I was ſpitefully pleaſed that they were 
then obliged to fit at a greater diſtance from each 
other---The young Gentleman that accompa- 
nied them, one Mr. Stuart, a kind of Wit-wou'd,. 
fat next me, and paid due attention to all I ſaid 
and did -I took that opportunity of making re- 
priſals, and pride aſſiſting, in ſome meaſure, to 
raiſe my late dejected ſpirits, practiſed a little 
refined coquetry, juſt enough to make the ſwain 
perſevere in his aſſiduities, and, as I hoped, to 
convince Sir Charles, that a conqueſt like me was 
not to be maintained without a little more pains 
than he ſeemed inclined to beſtow on it. Coffee 
over, Lady Juliet propoſed a ramble in the Park 
Lord Murray and Sir Edward Grandiſon choſe: 
not to go---I really belive the latter was dying 
with curioſity to know who I was---T am con- 
vinced it would be the firſt queſtion he would 
aſk his ſiſter---'The younger part of the compa- 
ny, however, agreed to her Ladyſhip's propoſal 
---With an air really engaging enough, ſhe took 

hold of my arm---I do not know, ſaid ſhe, whe- 
ther we had not better exclude the male creatures 
from our party---I think a ie a tete will be pre- 
a - a ferable 


To i Haro, 


ferable to their impertinence---A female fete a .. 
tete ] cried Mr. Stuart, laughing; heavens what | 
an idea does that convey | I beſeech you, Lady 
Juliet, never think of entering upon ſuch an un- 
dertaking; you will never be able to go through | 
with it---I could propoſe a far more lively ſcheme, 
ſince you are for a:duet---Let me, if you pleaſe, 
make a more agreeable regulation. If this La- 
dy (added he, attempting to take my hand) would 
honour me with her company, I will do my en- 
deavours to amuſe her---You amuſe her, cried | 
Lady Juliet; prithee, honeſt friend, do not 
think of ſo fruitleſs an attempt---Take-my word 
for it, you ſtand not the leaft chance of ſucceed- 
ing-—Miſs Stanhope has, or ought at leaſt to have 
convinced. you, that your wit will be but an ill 
match for her's. I think, if I am not much miſ- 
taken, you did not make ſo bright a figure as 
one could wiſh, on the ſubje& you had the pre- 
ſumption to engage in with her after dinner--- 
Be a little more humble, for the future, and we 
will give you leave to attend us; make the beſt 
uſe of ſo favourable an opportunity of improve- 
ment---He bowed, and we proceeded in our þ 
walk. The converſation, particularly on their © 
part, was very lively. Lady Juliet did not 
ſpare her briſk couſin ; which he, however, took | 
in very good part, declaring, if it was not for 
her ſmantneſs, he ſhould not have an oppor- | 
tunity of diſplaying half his wit; but ſhe oblig- | 
ed him to exert it all, in order to defend him- RF 
my Lay ip, were, you may believe, at leaſt | 
IT can anſwer for myſelf, not quite ſo much 7 
0 | 25 | kale; 
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Miſs DRLIA STANHOPE.- 11 


3H F aſe, as to enjoy or join in their vivacity—Af- 
ter our return from the little excurſion, the com- 
pany ſat down to c ds—1 excuſed myſelf from 
being of the party Sir Charles wiſhed, [ thought, 
to get an opportunity of ſpeaking to me, with- 
=*Fout being obferved ; but he watched for it in 
yvain- And I am now returned to my apartment, 
in the utmoſt doubts and perplexity---It he proves 
inconſtant- Vet was it not my own advice, that 
he ſhould be obedient'to his uncle--- W hat--- 
Did I then only make a falſe parade of my dif- 
intereſted 'friendfhip ?- No, I will fill convince 
him, that I can act nobly--She muſt, this en- 
-vied Lady Julist. Where, alas, is the remedy! 
She mult be his-- will perfevere in my ord 
E fofal---- What do I ay, perhaps he may never 
again be in my offer- But no matter Tis for 
his intereſt and happinefs, that re ſhould not; 
this thought ſhalt confole:me---b ſee, too'plainiy, 
there is nothing to be hoped for, from Sir Ed- 
E ward; he, no doubt,” knows my Wiſtory by this 
time, and that Jam only an humble dependant. 
Mortifying thought! Let me not indulge it- 
Fe is a man, Dorinda, who will, Tam ſure, be 
the laſt perſon in the werld, that would excuſe 
an imprudent paſſion- Proud and imperious, as 
I can already obſerve. I had a great proof of 
His haughtineſs, in the diſtant and ſtately man- 
ner with which he treats his domeſtics, who ap- 
proach him with ſuch ſervile reverence, as if he 
| was a being of ſupertor order--I abſolutely con- 
ceived a kind of antipathy from the firſt moment 
T faw him, and if my fate depends on him, I fee 
but too clearly, what I am to expe d- -Adieu, I 
ä | am 


12 *' The His Tory of 


am weary of all theſe Glugreeable refleQions--- 
Believe me, 


Yours 5 


3 STANHOPE 


LETTER XLIV. 


To Grone RAszv, Eſq; 
Sy os what a perplexing ſituation am I redu- 


ced! O, George, can you think of no ex- 
pedient to extricate me from this dilemma ?---- 
1 r not keep my reſolution- Is it poſſible to 
be guided by prudence, yet love as I do?---] 
have revealed to her my paſſion, and flatter my- 
ſelf ſhe is not inſenſible to it---Yet, with what 
noble generoſity did ſhe, ſtudious of my intereſt, 
urge me to conquer it---To conquer it !---Hea- 


vens does the believe it poſſible !---No, while I 


have life I cannot ceaſe to adore her; for do J 
not every moment diſcover new beauties both in 
her mind and ' perſon---But then this uncle of 
| mine---Gratitude, honour---Every thing oppo- 
ſes my felicity---He wrote to me ſome time 
ago, and with all the tranſport of gratified ambi- 
tion told me, he was negociating an alliance be- 


tween me and the only daughter of Lord Mur- 


ray---That Nobleman I was acquainted with, 
but Lady Juliet, of whom he gave the moſt 
flattering deſcription, was, when I returned 
from my travels, gone to the German Spa with 
her mother, (who died there,) where ſhe went 

| | for 
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Miſs DELIA STANHOPE; I3 


for the recovery of her health, ſo that I had 


never ſeen the fair obje& on whom he beſtowed 


ſo many encomiums---He told me, too, there 


was not the leaſt doubt of his Lordſhip's accept- 
ing me for his ſon, as he ſhould take care to 
make my fortune ſuitable to my rank, which 
would leave no room for objections; he deſired 


= my preſence in town immediately on the receipt 


of his letter, that no time might be loft in con- 
cluding an affair, on the ſucceſs of which, he, 
for my ſake, ſo much intereſted himſelf. You 


may imagine how agreeable this ſummons muſt 


be to one who loved like me---I could not 
conceal my grief on the occaſion, nor any long- 
er act up to the cool character of friendſhip I 
had aſſumed---The reſtraint was too painful, I 
acknowledged my paſſion---And O, with what 
amiable confuſion did ſhe liſten to the foft avow- 
al !---On: what could I reſolve ?---Almoſt had 
come to a reſolution of revealing this dear ſe- 


cret of my heart to Sir Edward But while E 


deliberated--- Judge what was my ſurprize, on 
the ſight of my uncle, accompanied by Lord 
Murray, and his really charming daughter; who, 
having long, it ſeems, propoſed a viſit to Mrs. 


Grandiſon, between whom and that family there 


has ever been a great intimacy, unfortunately 
for me, thought proper to make it at this cri- 
tical time, when I was ſo little prepared for ſuch 


gueſts Lady Juliet is extremely handſome---- 


But were ſhe an Angel, my choice is fixed. A 
heart truly in love is incapable of inconſtancy; 
at leaſt I feel my nature a ſtranger to that levi- 
ty---But how ſhall I act? How pay that reſpe& 

| | to 
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14 The HISTORY of 
to Lady Juliet which is due to her, without 


alarming my Delia? I think I can already diſ- 
d 


cover a coldneſs in her manner, of which I 
never before had reaſon to complain---How 


groundleſs are her ſuſpicions. O why will ſne 


not be more juſt to her charms, than to believe 
it poſſible thoſe who have once truly loved her 
can ever ceaſe to do ſo ?---] muſt remove her 


needleſs fears. But in what manner ?---In vain 
1 watch for an opportunity of ſpeaking to her 


in private. Theſe impertinent viſitors---How 
delightful was our ſituation till they arrived---- 
This gaudy fop, too, this tinſel toy---But ſurely 
my Delia has too juſt a taſte---A creature ſo in- 
fignificant---Yet, I own, I am weak enough to 
be uneaſy at the aſſiduous attention he pays her 
She liſtens to him, too---How-can ſhe bear 


| his-grofs flattery ?---Did I not believe her above 


her ſex's foibles, I ſhould dread the ſhewy at- 
. of this empty animal; a creature ſo 


formed for the favour of the generality of wo- 


men- But can my Delia —-No, I will be more 
juſt to myſelf than but to imagine ſhe could 
give the preference---'The preference---By my 
oul I cannot bear the mortifying thought---ls 


F 


poſe ſtaying here a week longer. In that time 
---But I ſhall never come to any ſettled reſolu- 
tion---W ould to heaven I might have the good 
fortune to prove diſagreeable to Lady Juliet, 


and that ſhe would refuſe me---What do 1 


ſay ? refuſe me---Is it in Nature 1 ſhould ever 
put it in her power ?---This curſed matgimo- 
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ny---But for it, I ſhould have nobody to op- 
poſe my feheity---Farewel, I am interfupted. 


| wy 1 * 
4 CHARLES BauDXELL. 


4 3 


LETTER XV. 


7% Miſs DoRINx PA BooTHBY. 7 | 
O SITIVEL V. Dorinda, I have bid 
an eternal adieu to coquetry---O, you ne- 
ver knew any body ſo ſeverely puniſhed, as I 


have been, | 
Haſty wretch---------- There is no trifling, 


I find, with theſe ſame Loveyers---I was actually 


on the very brink of loſing one captive, by 
far the moſt valuable of the two, 
(What woman ever ſcrupled at that ?)---endea-. 
voured to gain another---Sir Charles and I have 
had a moſt violent quarrel— The dear creature 
When I tell you my ſuſpicions in regard to 
his conſtancy were without foundation, you will 
not wonder that I thus ſuffer my pen to triffe--- 
But ſuch a lecture as he has read me, againft 
encouraging fops, and inſignificant danglers, 
merely to give pain to the heart that adores me, 
a heart that had never been mine, but from a 
belief that I was above the little levities and 


weak vanities of my fex---O Lord Well 


may men be difappointed when ſober matri- 
mony has opened their eyes, ſince they will thus 
deify their Miſtreſſes, by dreſſing them up in 


ideal perfections, which exiſt no where but 
in their own warm romantick imaginations N 


Superior 


for a little innocent flirtation. 


while ]--- = 


. 


* 
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6 The His Tory of | 


Superior to my ſex---In what, I wonder---Alas, 


Sir Charles, if ever we come together, I fear 


you will find your goddeſs turn out a mere down- 


right woman at laſt. I believe I had better not 


have him, were hein my power, for can [bear 
the mortifying thoughts of deſcending---Heavens 
from what a height !---From an angel to that 


humble domeſtic animal, a wife---My ſtars, . 


what a degradation! Lady Juliet is going 


into the Park, ſhe beckons me to follow her--- 4 


Adieu. 


«4 


Monday, Twelve Clock. 


* 


The ſweeteſt creature in the world !---Alrea- 
dy admitte d into her confidence---Friends---O 

you never knew ſo ſtrict a friendſhip I Will, 
| it ?---I am not quite clear that I ought Vet un- 
der the caution of ſecrecy- Come, I will ven- 


ture to truſt, you- Somebody ſays, „if a per- 
“ ſon cannot keep their own ſecrets, how ſhould 
5 they expect others to do ſo,” ---But the re- 


vealing this to you, cannot do her any injury--- 


Mention it not again, however I beſeech you--- 
A union with Sir Charles, is what ſhe dreads 
as much as me---Her heart has long been diſpo- 
fed of, in favour of another---A man of equal 
rank and fortune---But an unhappy difference 

between their fathers; oppoſite ſentiments in 
politics ; ſome private pique, too ; both ambi- 
tious z the one's greater intereſt carrying a point 
that, both were contending for. From that time, 
all intimacy ceaſed between their families; but 

long ere that the young Lord Semer/et and Lady 
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Miſs DxLIA STANHopt, 17 


Juliet had exchanged their mutual vows--Till 
this unhappy breach, neither of the parents op- 
poſed their attachment; but now, as if the 
feelings of the heart were to be directed at plea- 
ſure, and fathers had no more to do than com- 
mand one to love, or hate, as their caprice guides, 
my new friend was ordered never more to 
think of, nor ſee her amiable lover---To this 
juſt, and eaſily; complied with requeſt, Lady 
= Juliet made no anſwer, but by her tears 
and reſpectful filence---She has ſtill, however, 
lover like, ſome hopes that time may bring 
about a reconciliation, and is determined to make 
an ingenuous confeſſion to Sir Charles, if he 
ſhould pay his addreſſes to her, of her prior en- 
gagement, leaving it to his generoſity, in what 
manner he will chuſe to proceed, in an affair 
that muſt determine her future happineſs or 
miſery---I think, I may anſwer for his bein 
no wilful bar to her felicity---But I durſt not 
tell her how rejoiced he would be, to find he 
can, with honour, diſengage himſe!f from an 
alliance, that his partiality to me has rendered 
him ſo averſe to- There is a reſemblance in our 
ſituations, that makes me warmly intereſt my- 
ſelf in her affairs---Indeed, her fate muſt, in 
ſome meaſure, determine mine; for there is no 
ſhadow of hope, that his uncle will ſo much 
as hear of his paſſion for me, while he has an 
proſpect of this alliance: but when diſappointed 
in that, as I truſt he will, it may be ſome 
time ere he can fix on another ſuitable to his am- 
bitious views, and time may produce wonders--- 


O, let me ſtrive to enjoy the preſent hour, and 
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not look, forward to future evils II cannot 
be totally unhappy, while I know my ſelf ſo tender 
beloved, and by a man fo worthy.- More om 
daughters, Mrs. M*Kenzie, and her's, a Milt BW 
Douglas, and no leſs than five beaux---Hea- 
-VYEenss what do I ſee! A dear read coat, too!-.. ht 
O, let me fly, to welcome a creature ſo pow- 


erfully recommended I Adieu We are to have 
2 ball to-night---I prophecy this ſaid hero will 
have the honour of my ladyſhip's hand on the 


occaſion If I continue conſtant to Sir Charles, 
after ſo powerful a temptalion as theſe redoubt- 
able regimentals, I ſhall Rand recorded to ſuture 
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LETTER XIV. 
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To the 8 A M E. 


with the dear colonel Craggs ; an amaz- 


| ing pretty fellow---lively chatty, and quite en- 


chanted with his charming partner (that comes 
of courſe you know.) Teeth like ivory, per- 
petually ſmiling; no mercy on my heart, 


| Which, however, I preſerved, in ſpite of his 
teeth, notwithſtanding the pains he took to diſ- 
play them---Swears I am the fineſt woman in 
England; without exception, the moſt witty 


too; has in vain eſcaped, unhurt---from ſiege 
| x and 


. W 4 DELIA STANHOPE. 
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not much inferior in that point; the other Mil 
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and battle, ſince my killing eyes have now gi- 
yen a more fatal wound than any he had reafon 
to apprehend from them---Doomed to loſe. his 
liberty amidſt his friends, which he had the good 
fortune to preſerve even amidſt his ſurrounding 
enemies---With a thouſand other fine rhings 
in the ſame military ftile---Liſtened to, howe- 
ver, with proper caution ; as little of the coquet 
as it was in the nature of woman to be on ſo 
tempting an occaſion---Sir Charles, my ſtriẽt 
obſerver---Durſt I praQtife all my airs and 
graces under his ſcrutinizing eye, remembring, 
too, his late prudent . leQure---To do myſelf 
juſtice, if I was ambitious of ſhining, it was 
with the ſole view of appearing agreeable to 
that dear and amiable lover---I belieye my en- 
deavours, flowing from a motive ſo laudible, 
were not unſucceſsful; for though hedanced with 
the charming Lady Juliet, J viſibly engroffed 
the principal ſhare of his kind attention---He _ 
performed with inimitable grace and eaſe ; not” 
a figure in the room could equal him, for unaf- 
fected dignity; his perſon is elegant to the 
higheſt degrae---Drefled in taſte, too, yet with 
a ſort of negligence that ſhews he does not too 
much ſtudy to excel in that, to moſt people, 
important .article---Even my hero blazing in 
ſcarlet and gold, though more ſhowy, could not 
pretend to vie with him in true gentility---Lady 
Fuliet's cloeths were immenſely well hol 
and no leſs becomingly put on---My La 
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mere objects to us, as their partners were to our 
two inimitable Beaux---Mr. Stuart vexed to 
7 | | death 
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death that the Colonel had engaged me firſt, 
intending that honour for himſelt---Languiſhing 


looks, ſighs, gentle preſſure of my hand; prac- 


tiſed all the little inſinuating arts he was maſter 


of; not much diſtinguiſhed by the talent of pleaſ- 
ing ; rather unſucceſsful in that way, to me at 
leaſt ; produced no effect but that of mortifying 
his partner, who found herſelf neglected, and 
for one, too, who did not ſeem to ſet any very 


great value on the diſtinQtion---After the ball an 


elegant entertainment---O, I ſhall amaze you, 
when I tell you I am become an immenſe favou- 
rite with Sir EZdward---Poſitively inſiſted on 


walking a minuet with me---had not performed 


one for many years---l believe not; but charms 


like mine could work miracles---I wiſh, then, 


they could eure him of his ambition---Felt a re- 


newal of youth while he gazed on me---I do 
not know what foundation there was for this flam- 


ing compliment; but it is certain he danced 
a merveille, conſidering it is ſome time fince 


he had a leſſon---A graceful figure for his age 


Sir Charles's eyes ſparkled with pleaſure at this, 
and the ſeveral other-proofs his uncle honoured 
me with of his partiality---In»our ſituation, 
every flattering circumſtance is magnified into 
hopes of ſucceſs; and theſe dear hopes, however, 
improbable, had a viſible effect on both our ſpi- 


rits---Never had I ſeen my lover ſo engagingly 


lively--He whiſpered me once, when Sir Edward, 


with-looks of approbation, ſeemed to be praiſing 
me to Lord Murray, as they ſtood making their 
remarks on the dancers---We ſhall yet be hap- 
py z my Delia's charms are irreſiſtible ! culti- 
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vate the favourable impreſſion my uncle has re- 


ceived of you; he tenderly preſſed my hand, 
and I ſmiled a gracious anſwer---But, after all, 
Dorinda, let me not truſt to deceitful appearances, 

which will only augment the miſery of a diſap- 
pointment---Sir Edward, favourable as he may 
now think of me, would ſoon change his opini- 


on, did he know that I preſumed to raiſe my 


ambitious views to an alliance with his nephew 
---Is it to be expected, that he will ever give up 
the long projected hope of aggrandizing his fa- 


mily for my ſake ?---No, I muſt not look for- 


ward to impoſſibilities; yet the proſpect is fo 

charming, that I can hardly prevail on en 

to conquer the deluſive folly. Adieu. 
Dr Srarnorg 
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LETTER XLVIL 
To the SAME. 


UR yeſterday? s gueſts haves taken uit 
leave, all but the dear Colonel, who ſtays 


with us till Monday---O, Dorinda, on that fa- 
tal day, my friend, my lover, the -amiable Sir 


Charles, and the reſt of our agreeable party, 
will likewiſe bid us adieu !---Heaven knows what 
may be the conſequence of our ſeparation | Lady 
Juliet is not more eaſy than myſelf---I am im- 
patient for the event, and yet, alas, my fate 
will be but too ſoon determined ; Sir Edward 
has, early this morning, had a private conference 


with his nephew; aſked his opinion of Lady 


Vol. II. Ho | FN. 
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Juliet, told him Lord Murray gave his con- 


e 
ſent, every thing was to be ſettled when — 
they arrived in town—Sir- Charles tells me, of 
he hardly knew what anſwer he made gry 
Stammered out ſome incoherent praiſes of jea 
the Lady, talked, but in the utmoſt confu— ſoo 
ſion, of an alliance that that he allowed to ed 
be ſo every way advantageous and honourable CAC 
— lis uncle either did not obſerve, or would | qu 
not take notice of his emotions; but ſuffer- 5 
ed him, ſooner than he expected, to diſen- the 
gage himſelf from ſo embarraſſing a conver- ar: 
ſation— He came immediately in ſearch of | T. 
me, and luckily found me alone: the intel- ra 
ligence he brought, was not, you may be- _ 
.heve, the moſt agreeable, yet his repeated m 
vows of conſtancy, a goood deal diminiſhed in 
my apprehenfions; to keep up, however, to 


the diſintereſted character I had aſſumed, I 
again endeavoured to perſuade him, that he 
ought to conquer a paſlion ſo imprudently | 
placed; a paſſion, by which he was in ſuch . © 


danger of forfeiting his uncle's friendſhip, | #2 
I ſaid a good deal upon this head, but I muſt WF 4 
-OWN, W ith leſs fervour, than in our laſt con- t: 
verſation on that ſubject; he was, neverthe- | a 
leſs, a little:-offended—Accuſed me of indif- | b 
' ference; it was plain, he ſaid, I fet but h 
mall value on A heart that 1 could ſo ea- 1 


_ -aly reſign in favour of another — Was it the : 
gay Colonel, or my more inſignificant ad- 
mirer, that had wrought this mortifying change? 
Could I, with fo much eaſe, facrifice the : 
man, who had ſo long, ſo conſtantly ad 


=_—_ 
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me, to rivals, that could not, in ſo very 
Mort an acquaintance, have given more proofs 
of the ſincerity of their paſſion ?—I was an- 
gry, in my turn, at his unjuſt, his caulcleſs 
jealouſy—But by his tender endearments, he 
ſoon obtained my pardon ; . and we ſeparat- 
ed with a mutual promiſe, to live only for 
each other, let what would be the -confe- 
iiunenee 

I am ſent t Lady Juliet, Sir Charles, 
the Colonel, Mr. Stuart, and your Delia, 
are going to take an airing - on 'hoFfeback— 
The day is delighttully pleafant—Lord Mur- 
ray and Sir Edward are engaged at piquet 
My amiable Mrs. Grandiſon, more com- 
mendably employed than any of us, in mak- 
ing ſome viſits of charity, as is her _ - cuf- . 
tom Adieu. 5 


A divine airing ! Lads Juliet a perfect Dios 
on horſeback ! The gay Colonel, paid me the 
ſame compliment. Sir Charles, ever graceful 
and elegant, never appears to greater advan- 
tage; excels in horſemanſhip, which, as well 
as every other manly exerciſe, he has made 
his peculiar ſtudy—But adieu, I ſhall hardly 
have time to change my dreſs before din- 
ner. 

Yeſterday a viſit from ſome young Ladies 
| In the neighbourhood ; ſpent moſt of the af- 

ternoon in agreeable rambles; in the evening 
a little concert—Sir Charles one of the princi- 
9 y 5 0 2 | | pal 
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pal performers—Lady Juliet too— Sir Edward 
in raptures with my voice; obliged me to 
ſing his favourite ſong rec. 


Let ambition fire thy mind— 


how agreeably do the hours wing their flight! 


that is to rob me of all theſe joys ?---I dare 
not look forward----Lady ' Fuliet has juſt left 
me; I have promiſed to follow her to the 
library----We are going to make ſhell-flow- 
ers; Sir Charles is to read to us while we 
are at that employment. The Colonel is 
writing; our other beau is gone to try his 
ſucceſs amongſt the finny tribe, ſinding in 
vain to lay any more baits for our hearts--- 


DrLIA STANHOPE. 
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ſeveral times over—-Praifed me immoderate- | 
ly; ſays, he would not wiſh for a greater | 
Happineſs, than to have conſtantly near him | 

_ ſuch an agreeably warbling ſyren, to ſooth | 
his paſſions into compoſure—If he goes on in | 
this manner, he will abſolutely become an im- 
menſe favourite, in ſpite of my prejudice on 
his firſt appearance—O, Dorinda, how ſwiftly, 


Can I bear the thoughts of that cruel day, | 


*% | ; i E T. | 
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7 E T . E Rn: wn 
To Joun Hakvzv, Eſq; 


OUR laſt letter, my valuable friend, 
has greatly alarmed me----Should my 
ſon once more diſpoſe of his heart, without 
my conſent, and that to a foreigner, a Catho- 
lic too, I never could pardon his breach of 
duty have other views for him---- They 
are for his happineſs. I will not always in- 
= dulge his caprice and perverſeneſs---It is now 
his turn to yield---My reſolution is unalter- 
ably fixed; ſince his ungovernable paſſions 
have ever oppoſed his true felicity, we muſt - 
force him to be happy, in ſpite of himſelf. 
---With the Lady TI have choſen he cannot fail 
to be ſo--Would he were as worthy. of her, 
as her numberleſs perfections render her of 
 him----Return, my wortby friend; the intent 
of your Journey is partly anſwered---He be- 
gins at laſt to hear reaſon. Come then and 
receive the warmeſt acknowledgements for ob- 
ligations, that it never will be in my power 
to repay-— Believe, however, my heart glows 
with the warmeſt gratitude-—Be ſo obliging 
as to deliver the incloſed letter to my ſon--- 
and. as ſoon as you conveniently can, haſten 
your journey to England. I long to embrace, 
to thank you in perſon for your generous be- 
haviours May my Harry at length prove 
n SJ; worthy ' 
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worthy of your friendſhip. Farewel, moſt 
amiable of men. I cannot expreſs with what 
ſincere eſteem I am your obliged, 


EDWARD MoUNTAGUE. 


L E T T E R 
To xa MouNTAGUE, Eſq. 
„ BEFORE you proceed far in this letter, 


repare yourſelf, my ſon, to pay that obe- 
lence to its contents, which is due to a pa- 


66 3 ever tenderly indulgent even to your 


« faults—Summons your reſolution— Call duty, 
ce call religion to your aid, and then prepare to 
cc yield a chearful obedience io my juſt com- 


c mands Commands, not arbitrarily impoſed, 


te but meant to ſecure your happineſs—Long 
cc have I diſpenſed with the prerogative nature 
cc gives m me Long pitied, and endeavoured to 
cc excuſe your weakneſs But it is now full 
« time 


c to reward my condeſcenſion, by exerting thofe 


« talents I have ſo impatiently wiſhed to ſee diſ- 


« played—No longer then diſappoint my ex- 
6“ pectations; you are yet young, it is never 
« too late to reform Hear me with attention, 
cc and let me find in you that docility which 

e gratitude, which duty requires—It was the 
will of heaven, ſome time after you left me, 
cc tg, add to my W by depriving me 


c likewiſe | 


you ſhould rouze yourſelf, and prepare 


8 e eee e 2 y 
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(c pi 
cc fa 
cc it 
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« likewiſe of a moſt worthy and valuable friend, 
« On his death-bed, he recommended to my 
protection, a fair and only daughter: Be a 


« father to her, ſaid the expiring parent; could 


« it be by an alliance with your amiable ſon, 
« my utmoſt wiſhes would be gratified. He 
« took the hand of the weeping, lovely maid, 
« and preſenting her to me, It is my laſt requeſt, 
“J again repeat it, I conjure you, by our ſacred 
« friendſhip, be a father to my hapleſs orphan 
« .—He died—Nor ſhall he find me unworthy of 


c the important truſt. That charming daugh- 
c ter ſhall be mine; ſhe every hour appears 


« more ' worthy of my tender care, my high- 
cc eſt affetions—-Of her have I made choice, 
« to: reward you, my ſon, for the ſufferings 
«of a firſt ill placed, unfortunate attach- 
« ment—-She is beautiful beyond your moſt 


c ſanguine Wiſhes; virtuous and amiable - - 


« accompliſhed to the higheſt degree of per- 


6 fection—-in ſhort, admired and eſteeemed 


« by all——You, Harry, muſt be added to 
cc that number—-My reſolution is unalterably 
ce fixed—As you value my peace, as you ex- 
ce pect my bleſſing, do not oppoſe my inten- 
« tion Do not, as you have but too often 
“done, refuſe the happineſs that now courts 
« your acceptance -— The lovely Sophia al- 
ce ready entertains a partiality for her future 
« huſband There is no retrating—I can- 
ce not believe you capable of offering ſuch an 
c indignity to her charms, as to refuſe the 
&« ſweetly virtuous maid, who is encouraged 
« to- expect in you a lover ſenſible of her 

| ms C 4 | © merci 
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ek know your raſh and unjuſtifia- 


ble vow will be pleaded as an objection 
But know, my ſon, ſuch vows are 


r diſpleaſing in the ſight of Hea- 


ven, You have no right to continue ſin- 
gle, a uſeleſs member of ſociety—-If then, 
which we cannot doubt, it was a crime | 
to make one ſo raſh, does not the wilful- 


ly continuing in it aggravate the fault? 


There is no other way to expiate your 
guilt, but to repent your haſty, then unpre- 


meditated error The ſin of breaking a 
criminal vow, is certainly leſs than keep- 


ing 1t—- The ſituation of your mind at 
that time, when your. ſenſes were all in 


diſorder, and reaſon ſeemed to have loſt 
her dominion, will certainly meet with in- 


dulgence, if, now that reaſon is return- 


ed, you make uſe of it to atone for your 


fault—I have wrote to your worthy, your 


generous friend: I have deſired him to 
prepare for your return to England Do 


vou, Harry, fo ill repay my affeQtion, as 


to come with reluQance !—-I would hope 
not—Let me, my ever dear ſon, find you 
at laſt worthy that true regard with which 


Tam 


„ Y ours» 


EDWARD MOUNTAGURE.“ 
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LETTER XL 


To EDPWARD MouNTAGUE, E. 
H, Sir! what is it you require of me? 
Good heavens! this is indeed a 
trial, I muſt either diſobey a parent whom _ 
I ſo affectionately revere, whoſe juſt commands 
1 fo ardently wiſh to fulfil, or elſe But it 
cannot be Vet, believe me, Sir, I would 
die to manifeſt my duty, if that would ſa- 
tisfy you-—But for this dreaded marriage 
No, it is impoſſible—-It is not in, nature to 
comply — That vow, the obligation of which 
ou endeavour to invalidate, is to me moſt 
ſacredly binding; nor can your. ſtrongeſt ar- 
guments convince me, that it would not be 
the higheſt crime, in the ſight of that Hea- 
ven I ſo ſolemnly invoked, were I- Ah! IL 
tremble at the thought No, nothing ſhall 
force me to break it—It is paſt; but were 
1 even free, I fhould ſtill be unable to com- 
ply with your commands — Alas, Sir, my af- 
fections are buried with my poor departed 
bride—Never, never will I love another. If 
the young Lady is worthy, as you deſcribe 
her, how ungenerous ſhould I be, did IT ſeek 
to make her mine—To unite her to miſer 
II have no heart to give—Ah, then let the 
charming maid diſtinguiſh ſome more deſerv- 
ing, happier youth, who can repay her ten- 
derneſs; let her no longer honour, with an 


VV ill- 
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in- placed regard, the unfortunate Mountague; 


who can make no return—Pity, me, Sir—I_. 
have long been miſerable, and could not have 


believed how greatly it might be encreaſed, 
till I was thus again compelled to diſoblige 
you—But there is no remedy—You aſk me im- 
poſſibilities—Perhaps, when J have thus ventur- 


ed to tell you how remedileſs my ſorrows are, 
how determined my reſolution to continue ſin- 
gle, ever faithful. to the memory of my love, 
you will' compaſſionate, inſtead of condemning, 
my involuntary diſobedience—I feel with gra- 
titude, your generous: goodneſs, your ſolicitude 
to render happy a wretch, who is, alas, but lit- 


tle-entitled to your fruitleſs care—Ah, my fa- 


ther—How- could you cruelly hint a doubt of 


my readineſs: to return? How doubt my af- 


fection? You know not with what pleaſure, 
the only one I am capable"of enjoying, I ſhalt 


ever obey your juſt, and, when they are poſ- 


ſible, your every command---I come, then, 


Sir, and that with all the eagerneſs of filial 
love; I haſten to embrace my parent, my in- 
dulgent father; to implore his pardon for a 
reſolution which I cannot alter. We are al- 


| ready preparing for our journey----Let me in- 


treat you, Sir, to receive me with your uſual 
tenderneſs---In every thing but this dreaded 
marriage you ſhall ever find me 


_ Your molt dutiful and affectionate 


Henry MovunTAGUE. 


LET. 
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: ry gay at breakfaſt; we had all ſome reaſon 


 Mifs DRLIA STANnoet. © gc 
1 * r BB! 2 
1 o Miſs Dozinda BooTaBy. 
HE M are gone Dorinda What words 
can deſeribe the parting ſcene betweeen 


Sir Charles and me !---At his deſire I met 
him in the Park, very early in the morning 


Indeed, I found no difficulty in keeping the ap- 


pointment, as I had not cloſed: my eyes the 
whole preceding night---We projected a thou- 
ſand different plans for his conduct when he 
arrived in town, where the moſt fatal trial of 


his conſtancy was to commence, yet could not 


come to any ſettled determination O how ten- 


derly ſoothing was his behaviour and converſa- 


tion, and with what infinite regret did we at 
laſt oblige ourſelves to ſeparate !--- When we 


imagined the reſt of the company would be aſ- 


ſembled, he led me to the houſe I retired to 
my appartment, where I endeavoured: to com- 
poſe myſelf before I joined our gueſts -I could 
not boaſt of much ſucceſs in this attempt My 
countenanee wore an air of languor and me- 


lancholy, which I hoped, however, if obſer- 
ved, would be attributed to my ſorrow at part- 


ing with Lady Juliet, who expreſſed ſo much 
friendſnip for me, that that alone might juſtly 


cauſe my ſadneſs, at the thoughts of loſing her 


agreeable company---In reality ſhe had no 
ſmall ſhare in it, as I greatly eſteem her ma- 
ny engaging qualities- None of us were ve⸗ 


for 
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for gravity---Mr. Stuart affected it on my ac- 
count ; the Colonel, as a man of univerſal gallan- 
try, could do no leſs, after all the fine things he had 
ſaid to me; but Lady Juliet, Sir Charles, and I, 
were plunged in real ſober ſadneſs---When the 
_ carriages made their appearance, I was obliged 
to go to the window, to hide my emotions : Sir 
Charles followed me, and, in the moſt ſoothing 
manner, endeavoured to raiſe my drooping ſpi- 
rits. Lady Fuliet joined us while he ſpoke. 
She embraced, and aſſured me of the conti- 
nuance of her friendſhip and eſteem Mr. 
Stuart ſighed out a mournful adieu ; while the 
gay Colonel ſwore he ſhould not enjoy a mo- 
ment's felicity when baniſhed from my divine 
Preſence ; vow'd himſelf my champion, and, 
would, Be ſaid, defend my unrivalled beauty 
againſt every one that dared to diſpute it---- . 
I will. not preſume: to offer myſelf as your 
Knight, ſaid Sir Edward, ſmiling, ſince this 
hero will ſufficiently maintain your cauſe ; but 
I will do more---The Colonel has not told you 
how long he deſigns to wear your chains, and 
_ Gentlemen of his cloth are not much famed. 
for conſtancy. It you will give me leave, it 
ſhall be my taſk to provide you a ſlave for life 
---What ſay you, ſiſter? (turning to her) J 
love to promote matrimony ; and, if you have 
no objections, will find out a huſband for your 
fair ward---He took my hand---I ſmiled an an- 
ſwer, for I had not ſpirits to make any other 
They took their leave, Mrs. Grandiſon at- 
- tending them to the coach---Sir Charles was 
the laſt that left the room: What an expreſ- 
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five look did he give me, while, deeply ſigh- 
ing, he reluctantly followed !---I flew to my 
appartment; the windows were open; Lady 
Juliet ſaw me; ſhe kiſſed her hand- -My lo- 
ver and the Colonel followed in a poſt-chaiſe; 
his eyes were fixed on me till the envious 
carriage conveyed him from my fight---A 


W burſt of tears then came to my relief, which 


I was not, however, long ſuffered to indulge, 
being ſoon after ſummoned to attend Mrs. 


W Grandiſon---How painful was this reſtraint--- 


All my fortitude and reſolution were not ſuf- 
ficient to conceal my emotions from her---She 
talked of our late gueſts; and, with amiable 
frankneſs, told me, what ſhe ſuppoſed à ſecret 
---The intended marriage between Lach Juliet 
and her nephew---What converſation for me! 
---She aſked my opinion of the Lady---I did 
juſtice to her merit---She attentively watched 
my looks---T could not help bluſhing---She 
fixed her penetrating eyes on my face---My 
confuſion increaſed---T am your friend, ſaid ſhe, 
with an air more than uſually ſerious : Hereunto 
I have ſeen nothing in you but what has confirm 


ed my eſteem; but take care, Miſs Stanbope, 


I have very delicate notions---It you have re- 
paid my unlimited confidence with unjuſt re- 
ſerve, I ſhall not eafily forgive ſuch a breach 
of friendſhip : this is a very tender point with 
me---I would hope---I am not of an ungene- 
rous nature, yet you certainly treat me as if 
you believed me ſo---You have ſecrets, Miſs 
Stanhope, I am convinced you have, and you 
do not think me worthy of your confidence--- 


: O, Ma- 


ES; 
* 
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O, Madam | cried I, caſting myſelf at her 
feet, I dare not---Alas, I am undone |! I have 
forfeited your eſteem, my only friend I To 
whom ſhall I now fly for protection !---You 
will deſpiſe, you will hate me for my preſump. 
tion; but, be the conſequence what it will, I 
can no longer be ungrateful to your unme- 
rited goodneſs---No, Madam, you ſhall know 
all my folly and indiſcretion---Sir Charles---- 
Riſe, my dear, interrupted ſhe; I have long 
ſuſpected this; but I am more offended at your 
unjuſt reſerve (I cannot bear the leaſt appear- 
ance. of deeeit) than at your. imprudent paſſi- 
on. Imprudent I muſt call it, my friend; for, 
indeed, I fear there are unſurmountable obſta- 
cles to Gur mutual wiſhes—His uncle will ne- 
ver; conſent—And his own fortune—Some part of 
mine will, indeed, be his at my death; but 1 
would hope neither of you are ſo ungenerouſſy 
ſelfiſh as to wiſh for that event; which, howe- 
ver, if he diſobliges my brother, will be his chief 
dependance; a dependance by far too trifling 
for him to ſupport the rank he was born to 


I interrupted her, with an aſſurance how little 


L would wiſh for an alliance with him on ſuch 
melancholy terms She pauſed for ſome time 
At laft, My nephew, reſumed ſhe, is infinitely 
dear to me; nothing in my power ſhall be omit- 
ted to promote his happineſs. I own, too, that 
you are worthy of his love; Heaven ſeems. to 
have formed you for each other—I know too 
well the force of that paſſion, added ſhe, ſigh- 
ing, and how much a union of hearts is to be 
preferred to the mercenary views that_ govern 

1 5” ah 
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the generality of mankind, not to ſympathize 
with you both; yet I muſt not flatter you with 
groundleſs hopes — All I can do for Sir Charles is 
to intercede with my brother, if the projected 
alliance does not take place That it does not, 
will be his own fault, and a fault that, I fear, 


vill never be forgiven by Sir Edward —Diſap- 


ointed in an event which he fo warmly inte- 
reſts himſelf in, that will, J fear, be a very un- 


ſeaſonable time to plead in favour of a paſſion, 
= which, beſides all other objections, was the ve 


ry cauſe of his diſappointment. In ſhort, my 
dear girl, I can ſee. no PUN IN Na, 
interrupted I, it is not only improbable, but abſo- 
lutely impoſſible--But ſpare me on this diſagreea 
ble ſubject Honour me with the continuance of 
your friendſhip and protection, never more ſhall 
you have cauſe to reproach. me with diſſimulation 
or reſerve—A gratitude, which 1s too great to be 
co ſhall from henceforward govern all 
actions—I cannot ſay that I will ceaſe. to 
ou Sir Charles ; that is out of my power—but 
| will ſacrifice my paſſion to his intereſt, and the 
obligations [owe to you will write immediately, 
and do you, Madam, uſe your influence over him 
et us endeavour to perſuade him to tha alli- 
ance, ſo ſuitable to his rank, and the wiſhes of 
his friends—No matter what I ſufferqle can- 
not, muſt not be mine — Tears were in my eyes, 
in ſpite of all my efforts to prevent them My 
pride was hurt, and that, in ſome meaſure, ſup- 
ported my ſpirits— Mrs. Erandiſon praiſed my 
generoſity; but I did not find myſelf in a hy. 


os to be pleaſed with her commendations.— 


I left 
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I left her a good deal humbled—I don't know 
why, neither ; ſhe was certainly very kind and 
obttging— This want of fortune, to how many 
mortifications does it ſubject one !—O, this vile 
money! the root of all evil, as it is too juſt 
called, why is it then ſuch an univerſal idol! 
Of how little conſequence is a woman who 
has not that powerful charm to recommend her! 
—[ will this inftant write to Sir Charles; I am 
half angry with him, too, yet ſurely he never 
gave me cauſe—But no matter ; this reſentment, 
juſt or unjuſt, will aſſiſt me to put my deſign 
in prattice—I am determined, alas! Am I not 
rather compell'd, to reſign him to my rival ?— 
Adieu. EK | 5 

DELIA. STANHOPE. 


— 


2 


CAT TE TR 1 


To Sir CHARLES BRUDNELL. 5 


3 


. 


SIR, 5 5 OT oo; 
Y undiſſembled partiality for you has too 
M great an effect on my behaviour, to be 
able longer to conceal] it from the penetrat- 
ing eyes of my benefaQreſs. I have at laſt made 
a confeſſion, which gratitude ought, ere now, 
to have extorted from me. Yet ſhe has had 
the rods to pardon a reſerve that did injuſ- 
tice to that obliging friendſhip ſhe has ever been 
pleaſed to honour me with—A generoſity that 
excites my emulation—Shall I alone be deficient 
in this noble quality ! No, Sir, love has too 
long made me ſelfiſh, it is time I ſhould give 
0 - ſome 
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ſome little—O, let me not call it little—Alas, 
the ſacrifice I am going to make—But you 
know my heart, and if you are ſenſible as I am 


of the value of yours, will be able to judge of 
the ſtruggle it coſts me to reſign it in favour of 


another; but it muſt be fo ; your intereſt, which 


is dearer to me than my own, the obligation I 
owe your family, a thouſand powerful motives, 
urge me to continue in the reſolution I have at 
lak made; with what pain I will not ſay Ne- 


| ver to be yours. Lady Juliet alone is worthy of 


you Innumerable obſtacles render it impoſſible 
[ ſhould any longer flatter myſelf with the de- 
luſive hopes I have but too long cheriſhed. 
What could not your love and eloquence have 
perſuaded me to believe ?---But Mrs. Grandiſon, 
unprejudiced by paſſion, could not blind me by 


any of your dear ſophiſtry; ſhe has awakened 


me from my pleaſing dream of happineſs, which 


has already too long deceivrd me---It you ſtill 
honour me with that tender friendſhip you once 
profeſſed, give me a proof of it, by conſenting 
to the happineſs that awaits you; that will in- 
deed oblige me, ſince, believe me, yours will 
ever conſtitute mine---I would ſay more on this 
ſubject, but I feel ſome ſymtoms of returning 


= weakneſs---Why have you fo often endeavour- 


ed to perſuade me, that love purifies and eno- - 


bles our nature? Does it not ſtrive, at this ve- 


ry moment, to make me act againſt my better 
judgment? Tf I would liſten to its ditates, I 
ſhould again grow ſelfiſh and ungrateful; but 1 


muſt ſtifle the murmurs of my refraQory heart 


-O Sir Charles, I muſt not , Alas, I muſt no 
„ longer 
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longer think of you as a lover !---But your | pe 
eſteem, your dear friendſhip, let me never be „ tu 

deprived of that, or I ſhall indeed be miſerable | 
Adieu. | =_ 


| Deir, STANHOPE. 


_ | 
nn. 


LETTER LI. 
To Mifs DoxINDA BooTHBY. 


\HIS morning I received the fatal letter 

that is inclofed ; and am, as you may juſt- 
ly believe, completely wretched---Good hea- 
vens---If I ſhould lofe him !---But I cannot write, 
Pity me, for my grief is inexpreſſible---Adieu. 


DzLta Sranno Pa. 
LL TMK 
To Miſs STANHOPE. 


„ YOU will not, my lovely cruel Deſia, be, 
s ag you ſeem to deſire, the cauſe of my death. 
« The fword of my rival had, before your let- 

c arrived, done half the work for you: your 
„ intentions are not, however, wholly fruſtrat- 
« ed; your inconſtancy, and mortifying- indif- 
ce ference, have given me a deeper wound, than 
ce that I have received from Lord Somer/et—Be 
6 ſatisfied— Lou will now, indeed, never be 
% mine—Death will ſoon' free you from my 
| 66 perſecution, 


4 
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| « perſecutions, and put an end to my preſump- 
« tuous hopes—Adieu, perhaps for ever.” 


W * 


— ag 4 


„TT BRN 
To Miſs DzL1a STANHOPE. 


My dear friend, what will become of me! 
1 Why did you not honour me with your 
confidence? I never ſuſpected that Sir Charles 
was your lover—But this is no time to chide 
you for your reſerve. Had you aQted otherwiſe, 
it would not have prevented our misfortunes 
Good heavens, how ſincerely do I ſympathize 
in your diſtreſs — Vour's, did I call it ?—Alas, 
my friend, my ſorrow is, if poſſible, greater 
than your's can be! The danger of Lord So- 
merſet, who is determined not to fly, let what 


will be the conſequence of the duel; the rage 
of my incenſed father ; above all, the belief my 
lover entertains of my inconſtanacy; to what a 
8 dreadful ſituation am I reduced—But let me try 
to give you ſome particulars of this me- 


rival in town, introduced Sir Charles to me, 
as the Gentleman he intended for my future 
huſband, commanding me to receive him as fucli. 
I durſt make no objections to his choice He 
left us together An explanation enfued ; when 
1 found, to my great joy, that Sir Charles's af- 
fections, as well as mine, were pre- engaged 
It was, however, with the utmoſt delicacy, he 
made this confeſſionInſtead, therefore, of the 
8 dreaded 


s WW K 


lancholy affair My father, foon after our ar- 
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dreaded converſation I expected, we mutually 
concerted meaſures to prevent the intended al- 
liance— After a long conſultation, I conſented 
that the reſuſal ſhould be on my part. I pro- 
miſed to ſpeak to my father, when I had col- 

lected fortitude enough, to enter on a ſubje& 

that I knew would draw on me his heavieſt diſ- 
pleaſure— Vet there was an vbſolute neceſſity 
for it, ſince neither of our hearts would ever 
conſent to ſuch an union— In the mean time, 
Lord Somerſet was acquainted with the affair 
that was in agitation, and fired with jealouſy, 
ſent a challenge to your lover—Sir Charles agreed 
to meet him, but with no other intention, than 
— to convince him of his error Lord Some r ſet, 
warm and impetuous, would hear no expoſtula- 
tions, and peremptorily inſiſted on ſatisfaction, 
for the pretended injury he had received The 
amiable Sir Charles repeatedly endeavoured 
to make him hear reaſon. but in vain-—He was, 
at laſt, obliged to put himſelf in a poſture of de- 
fence ; yet he rather endeavoured to guard him- 
ſelf, than wound his adverſary ; which he might 
eaſily have done, as the paſſion of the other gave 

him, who was more cool, many advantages— Þ 

Some reproaches, however, from his antagoniſt, -| 

at laſt exaſperated the generous Sir Charles, and 

he could no longer command his temper ; the 
event was unfortunate to him, who, I muſt own, 

* leaſt deſerved it—And your amiable lover, (alas, 

my dear Miſs Stanhope, how ſincerely do I pity 

you!) was dangerouſly wounded. —This is all 
the particulars I have heard of this dreadful af- 
fair—l had the account from my maid, who has 

ſeen 


27 
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ſeen Sir Charles ſervant, that was preſent when 
it happened—T have not heard from Lord Somer- 


et; he, too, has received a ſlight wound in the 


ſword-arm. Sir Edward is in the deepeſt af- | 


fliction. My father is highly incenſed agaigſt 


me. There needed not his anger. To be any 
way the occaſion of an affair like this, is alone 
ſufficient cauſe of miſery, without that—All the 
world—But what is its ' cenfure ?—My ſervant 
is returned——O how I tremble, leſt he ſhould 
bring any fatal news---I ſent him to Sir Charles 
---Alas, if he ſhould ! which heaven avert---No, 
my dear, there are till ſome little hopes of his 
life---O how fervently do I pray that he may be 

reſtored to you---Do not deprive me of ſome 
ſmall ſhare in your eſteem, though I Have been 
the unfortunate, but innocent, cauſe. of this 
misfortune---I am no leſs a ſufferer than you, 
nor are my proſpects, let the event be what it 
will, more promiſing---Adieu, will you, my 


dear, condeſcend to favour me with an anſwer 


W ---1 long to hear from you---Little did I think 


our promiſed correſpondence would have been 
on ſuch melancholy ſubje&s---Yet do not hate 
me- Let us mutually endegyour to conſole each 
other---Once more adieu; believe me 


- 


Your ſincerely affectionate 


and afflicted friend, 


L 


oh JuLtet M. 


n. 
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LETTER Lv. 674 
Fe Miſe Boounnv. 5 05 


URELV I ſhall at laſt be hardened to af. 
flictions, for who ever was ſo exerciſed with 
its as I have been !---O' my beloved Sir 
Charles, there wants. but your death to com- 
pleat the ncafire ef my woes, and that, I] 
doubt not, I Mail en have to lament; then 
„will my tuture days be one continued {cene -of | 
ſorrow Mis. GErandiſon, deeply afflicted with {i 
ſorrow, is preparing for a journey to town; 
Jam to accompany her in this mournful viſit 
Alas, I ſhall not, perhaps, have even the ſad- 
ly pleaſing conſolation of bidding him a laſt, an 
eternal adieu. I have wrote to him, however--- 
O let him not die in the fatal belief that I am 
indifferent or inconſtant- How could he ſuſpeR 
me ?---His cruel reproaches were like daggers 
to my heart---Yet, did I not, in ſome meaſure, 
' deſerve: them — What had I to do with the 
romantic, unnatural, cold advice I affected to 
give him? Did I nt know how much it would 
pain his generous: tender heart ?-----But 1 
am puniſhed, ſeverely puniſhed-- I am indeed 
unworthy of a paſſion that I have but too often 
dared to trifle with. 
Adieu ; my grief will not be tering by wri- 
ting. To-morrow morning we ſet out for Lon- 
don. I tremble at the diſmal ſcene I am going 
to be engaged i in. Yours. | 
DELIA 1 
L E T. 


» 
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LETTER LV. 


To PEREGRINE — Bl. 


Paris. 

O not be too much alarmed- Our jour- 
| ney muſt be delayed ſome time longer 
An accident, but I hope the coniequence will 
W not prove tatal---No, I am this moment affured 
his wounds are not in the leaſt dangerous----A- 
gain, then, I entreat you, my good friend, be 
l not too much alarmed. 

4 [ have been with your brother; he is fo mils 
better, that I can now, with Fes degree -of 
WE compoſure, give you a few Pando of this 
ſad adventure. 

The Baron de Stanville, unele to the lovely 


Mr. Mountague, by the great character that he 
every where heard of Gin that he ſought his 
acquaintance. Intimacy confirmed his efteem. 


niece was no leſs partial to my friend, and took 
great delight in his company-—He was equally 
pleaſed with her's, and felt for her the tende 


him, were, I believe, ſtill more tender; but if 
ſhe loved, it was without the leaſt hopes of a 
return He had. 
ſadly pleaſing A tention ſhe liſtened to his mourn- 
ful tale, and With the moſt winning ſoftneſs en- 
deavoured to conſole him. She, in her turn, 


ON--- 


Iſabella, was ſo much prejudiced in favour of 
We were frequently at his houſe---His charming 


triendſhip. The ſentiments ſne experienced for” 


made her his confidant. ' With 


like wiſe informed him of her diftred ing ſituati- 


„ HISTORY of 
on Perſecuted by a lover who was her aver. 
ſion---importuned by her friends, and reduced i 


in whoſe power moſt of her fortune was, to the 
_ cruel, the dreadful alternative, either to wel] 
the man ſhe could not love, or take the veil; | 
for ſuch was the determined reſolution of that 
uncle, whoſe ambitious views would be anſwer. 
ed, either by an alliance ſo every way advan- 
tageous, or the other as hated- reſource---"The 
Baron himſelf revealed the affair to Mr. Mounte-|if 
gue, and ſeeing his niece gave more attention to | 
what he ſaid, than to any body elſe, beſought 


him to uſe his influence over her in behalf of hi ſl 


» * 6 gd” 4 
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* 


your brother has of that Nobleman, as well «| 
his ſincere regard for the Lady---Our frequent 
viſits at the Baron's, and the great intimacy. be- 
tween Mr. Mountague, and the charming Iſabe ll 
began to give umbrage to her lover, natural) 
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the former had a thouſand advantages which he. 
had no pretenſions to---In vain he ſtruggled i 
from prudent motives, to. conceal his hatred and 
. reſentment to him, he imagined, . his too 
favoured rival-I ſaw* and warned my friend 
of his danger, but he was deaf to my remon-{ 
' trance, determined to rely for ſafety on his in- 
nocence and honour, which left him nothing toi 
reproach himſelf with---The Count, meantime, 
was ſecretly meditating revenge---which I care- 
fully watched to prevent, believing, from hi | 
_ charaQer, which is none of the _ 4 
| 4 | tha! 


by the arbitrary will of her uncie and guardian, 


friend the Count---How well his deſires were 3 
complied with, you may gueſs from the opinion 


jealous, and conſcious, in ſpite of vanity, that 


Vor. I 
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that he would endeavour to effect it rather by 
treachery than a perſonal rencounter. Had not 


W that been the caſe, he would doubtleſs, highly 
exaſperated as he viſibly was, and warm in his 
WW temper, not have ſo long delayed demanding ſa- 


tisfaction for the imagined injury---Alas, Sir! 


BE what avails all our caution? What is human 


prudence and forecaſt ?---Heaven had decreed, 


N | that all my precautions ſhould prove ineffectual 


---We were a few days ago, at the Baron's ; af- 
ter dinner, the weather being remarkably fine, 
the company agreed to enjoy it in the gardens, 
which are elegant and extenſive : my friend, and 
the fair /abella, inſenſibly ſtrayed to a different 
walk from the reſt of our party; no body re- 


marked it for ſome time, nor would it have been 


taken notice of at all, had we not at laſt been 
alarmed by a loud ſhriek---Every one then, ea- 
ger to know the cauſe, ran different ways, en- 
deavouring to find that part of the garden from 
whence the voice ſeemed to proceed---I was 


; | moſt affected, half gueſſing what had happened 


---Alas, my fears were but too well founded! 
Chance firſt directed me to the fatal ſcene ; 
what a ſcene l- The lovely 1/abella lay ſenſe- 
leſs on the ground, while my friend, almoſt faint- 
ing with loſs of blood, was kneeling by her, aſ- 
ſiduouſly endeavouring her recovery, unmind- 
ful of his wounds ; which, however, almoſt as 
ſoon as I reached them, reduced him to the 
{ame condition---The reſt of the company now 
gathered round the---to appearance, lifeleſs 


bodies-—-Still inſenſible, they were carried to 


the houſe; a Surgeon was immediately ſent for— 
1 He 
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ly out of danger The young lady is in the deep- a 
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He ſeemed doubtful at firſt, whether the wounds me 
would prove mortal or not But to day he poſi- wh 
tively aſſures me, my friend will ſoon be perfed- | me 


eſt affliction; ſhe is ſo much indiſpoſed, that pre 


ſhe has never ſince been able to leave her apart- 


ment—I have had no particulars how this affair att 
happened, but we need be at no loſs to gves m 
who was the author of. the tragedy—It | is, how- ſ — 
ever, on account of the lady's reputation, cau- in 
tiouſly concealed from the world; and thoſe M0 
who were witneſſes to it, have received ftria er 
injunctions of ſecreſy—I have this moment re- fr 
ceived a meſſage from the fair Iſabella, deſiring V 
my company—l ſhall from her learn further d 
particulars— Adieu. In my next—For I think 8 


it neceſſary to diſpatch this immediately, as you n 
are doubtleſs uneaſy at the delay of our journey: l 
but in my next, I fay, you ſhall have the re- 1 
maining account of this affair Meantime be 1 
aſſured, your brother is in no danger. i 
J am, SIR, | 

Yours, We 3 

JohN Harvey. | 


LET TER EYL 
To the S A M E. 


. 

Strange event has happened But I will 
A endeayour, before I tell you what it is, 
do give you ſome more particulars as to the im- 
mediate, 
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mediate cauſe of the duel.  Firſt,, however, as 
what is moſt important for you to know, let 


me aſſure you, that my friend will, in a few 


T days, be ſo well recovered, as to undertake. our 


propoſed journey: without danger. 
I told. you, in my laſt, that I was deſired: to 


attend the fair Ijabella—I found only her wo- 


man with her, whom ſhe immediately diſmiſſed 


Ah, Sir, cried ſhe,. when we are alone, (burſt- 


ing into tears,) do you not regard with horror 
the unfortunate creature who was the cauſe. of 


_. endangering, though innocently, the life of your 


friend? Tell me, Sir—l dare not truſt. the fa- 


vourable reports I have heard—Is he out of 
danger? Ah, you know not what I have ſuffer- 


ed—Good heavens | if he ſhould! die That 


moſt lovely, that moſt amiable of men u- 


What will become of the. miſerable . Iſabella? 
I do not bluſh, added ſhe, with engaging. frank- 
neſs, to avow my eſteem; who can know and 
not be ſenſible of his merit? But ſay, is he like- 


ly to recover, or am I doomed to wretchedneſs? 


I aſſured her he would, in a. few. days, be 
perfectly out of danger---Thank heaven, cried 
ſhe, with fervour, raiſing her eyes--- ſhall not 
then have that moſt: dreadful of misfortunes to 


| lament---She then, with more compoſure, gave 


me an account of the converſation in which they 
were engaged, when the ungenerous Count, who 
had concealed himſelf in the garden, ruſhed. up- 
on his unprepared antagoniſt, whom he diſho- 
nourably wounded, without giving. him time, to 
defend himſelf This converſation was on a ſub- 
ject, which, from delicate motives, ſhe had ne- 
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ver, though in general not reſerved to him, ven- 
tured to touch on, and was then led to it inſen- 
fibly-----It was a declaration of her being A 
Proteſtant, converted by the unanſwerable argu- 
ments of an Engliſh lady, who was drove by 


misfortunès to ſeek an aſylum in France; and 


being recommended to the friendſhip of the 
late Counteſs her mother, had lived in their fa- 
mily till her affairs being accommodated in 
England, ſhe again returned to her native land, 
leaving her fair convert deeply convinced of the 
ſacred truth, ſhe had, by the grace of Heaven, ſo 
effectually taught her---Nothing could equal 
their regret at parting; Mrs. Rowe was, by her 
account, a moſt amiable woman, and loved 
| her with all the affections of a parent, whoſe 
place, ſhe ſome years after her mother's death 
tupplied.; but there was an abſolute neceſſity 
for their ſeparation, which, to this hour, the 
fair Iſabella recolleQs with ſorrow---For ſome 
time they kept up a conſtant correſpondence ; 
but it ceaſed at laſt on the part of Mrs. Rowe, 
to the infinite regret of her charming friend, 
who is ſtill at a loſs to account for her filence 
—0 that ſhe were alive, cried ſhe---That 1 
knew where to find her---Perſecuted and driven 
io the laſt extremity---In the power of an un- 
cle, who too well knows how to make me obey 
---Obliged to conceal my religion, which, if 
once known, would deprive me of every friend 
In ſo diſtreſſing a fituation I am almoſt tempt- 
ed, with that ſmall fortune I can call my own, 
to ſeek, in a Proteſtant country, and her pro- 
tection, an aſylum in "wy turn---A convent 

now, 
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now, | though I have no objection to a retired 


life, is only fit for thoſe of the Romiſb perſua- 


ſion; and to marry the Count, ever my averſion 
but now deteſted for his cowardly inhumanity=--- 
Ah, Sir, even to think of that man as a huſband 


is worſe than death; for has he not dared to- 


In ſhort, I know not what to do----Hapleſs or- 
phan, that I am, what will become of me ?--- 
She again burſt into tears---I was abſolutely at 
a loſs what to adviſe, what to ſay in her unfor-' 
tunate and perplexing ſituation. While I deli 
berated, ſhe drew a ring of value from her 


7 finger. Take it, Sir, ſaid ſhe, in a faultring voice, 


ſomething tells me I ſhall ne er again behold: 
your amiable frjend---Bid him wear'it for the 
ſake of her, who will ever remember him with 
the warmeſt eſteem- Do you condemn me for 
this innocent token of my regard? Ah, Sir, 
did you know my heart But it acquits me, 
and that is ſufficient ; this is not a time to 
ſtudy unneceſſary punctilios Alas, added ſhe, 
weeping, I ſhall ſoon, though with equal inno- 
cence, give, in appearance, greater room” for 
cenſure---But heaven knows my motives, and 
will, I truſt, protect and be my guide---Fare- 
well, Sir, taking my hand, which ſhe conde- 
ſcended to preſs between hers, aſk me not (ſee- 
ing me about to ſpeak) an explanation of all 


this; the myſtery will ſoon be unravelled--- 


Adieu---[ ſhall never more ſee your friend, 
but aſſure him of my beſt wiſhes---You are 
a good man, Mr. Harvey---Pray for. me- 


Indeed, I ſtand greatly in need of them 


Alaſs! my heart has many ties to break But 
5 D's: | Religion 
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Religion muſt-—it will T hope, get the vie. 
tory- She put her handkerchief to her eyes, 
and hurried from me into her cloſet, while 
J ſtood loſt in amazement, not without ſome 
ſuſpicion of what has happened---I delivered 
her preſent to my friend, who received it with 


gratitude, and, in the warmeſt terms, expreſſed 


his friendſhip for the lovely giver---Next mor- 
ning---but you will not be much ſurprized, 
after the above converſation, when I tel] you 
ſhe was no where to be found, though the 
moſt diligent fearch was made for her----A 


note was, however, not long ſince delivered 


to her uncle; the bearer diſappeared before 
they had leiſure to queſtion him from whence 
he brought it—--I have not ſeen the contents, 


but he is in deep affliction. As he has not 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of her change of faith, fo 
he has no thoughts of her chuſirg England 0 


her aſylum, and is therefore not ſo likel 
intercept her flight---A number of peo le 2 


however, diſpatched in ſearch of her---Now, 


Sir, I muſt requeſt you, as you regard hapleſs 
innocence, as you admire the noble creature 
who has thus given up family, friends, and 


fortune, every happineſs in life, for the ſake 


of her dearer religion---that you will make 
diligent enquiries, as any ſhip arrives from 
France, and endeavour to find out and pro- 
tect the lovely fugitive---Your genefous lady 


will, I know, rejoice in receiving fo bright 


a gueſt, a gueſt ſo perfectly worthy her eſteem 


I hope, in a few days, to leave France 


The Count has abſconded, fearing, as he pre- 


tends, 


Miſs DeL1a STANHOPE, F 
tends, the Tigour of the law againſt duelling ; 
but, in reality, more terrified, as I have rea- 
ſon to believe, left he ſhould meet that puniſh- 
ment from my friend his treachery deſerves. 
— The reſt of his family, particularly the 


agreeable Chevalier, are deeply concerned far 


what has happened ; the latter has made fre- 
quent viſits to your brother, during his con- 


finement To- morrow we propoſe to return the 


compliment, that we may take a polite leave 
of a family, all of whom, except the Count, 
ire highly worthy our eſteem—We ought to 


# r:joice for the lady's ſake, our fair wanderer, 


that the private converſation, though attended 
with conſequences that at firſt gave us ſuch 
juſt apprehenſions, was heard by her unwor- 
thy lover, as well as that ſhe took her flight 
before we fet off, otherwiſe the tongue of 
ſlander might have injured her reputation, by 
a ſuſpicion that ſhe had followed. the hand- 
ſome Chevalier, as he is here called—But as 


in that conference nothing of that nature was 


hinted at, and her uncle knows fhe has ne- 


ver ſince ſeen him, though in the ſame houſe, 
I think; in that reſpect, ſhe will be acquitted 
When the Count returns, her motives, if he 

chuſes to make the diſcovery, will no longer 


be a myſtery—Yet ſcandal is ſuch a reigning 


„ 


vice, that when it is known ſhe is gone to 


England, religion will, I fear, be reckoned but 


her ſecond inducement—We this day bid fare- 
wel to our obliging hoſt, from whom we have 
received a thouſand civilities---Were he, not 
fo rigid a bigot to his religion, I ſhould have 


4 infinite 
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infinite pleaſure in eaſing his mind, i in regard 
to his charming niece, but I dare rut ven- 
ture to make the diſcovery—T hope to find 
her, on my return, happy in your and your 
lady's protection know you will omit no- 
thing i in your power to reward her by your 

ndneſs, for the noble facrifice fhe has made 
---Adieu---My reſpe&s to your lady; bid her 
Tejoice at the near proſpect of ſeeing again a 
brother who returns to her with unabated af- 
fection-— A brother who, though ſtill melan- 
choly, has reaped not a little advantage from 
his travels. . 


I am, Sir, yours ſincerely, 


Wa. 


Jonx Hanvrr. 


LETTER Ln. 


— 


To Miſs Dormpa Boor HRV. 


Y letter My 68. et me 

enjoy the dear belief, that I have, in 
ſome meaſure, been the cauſe of his recove- 
ry !---He is better, Dorinda, and I am all ex- 
taſy---Reſtore him, gracious heaven, and diſ- 
poſe of me as you ſee beſt. I am all reſig- 
nation to your will, only. ſpare, his valued life 
---He forgives me, too---How endearing was 
our reconciliation---O, how his generous heart 
o'erflowed with tenderneſs I- -I have been to 
pay a viſit to Lady Fuliet---Nothing could 
_— her j Joy at N me, and the > MON 
0 


\ 


_ Miſs DxLIA STANHOPE. | 52 


of my lover's amendment---She is ſure we 
ſhall yet be happy---The father ol Lord So- 


merſet has, at the importunities of his ſons 
condeſcended to make the firſt advances to- 


wards a reconciliation between their families 


Lord Murray, too, begins to relent; the 
noiſe the duel has made in the world, and 
the ſhare his daughter had in it, (never an 
advantage to a lady's reputation,) make him halt 


inclined to conſent. to the mutual wiſhes of the 


young lovers--- Their affairs are in a very hap- 
py train; I dare ſay there are but few remain- 
ing obſtacles to ſurmount,. before they arrive 
at the ſummit of their felicity---Nothing but 
the obſtinacy of a proud old man, Who is al- 
ready half conquered---I rejoiĩce at the proſpect 
of a. union ſo agreeable to the amiable Lady 


Juliet, the man being, by all accounts, ſo eve- 


ry way worthy of her-—I have never. yet ſeen 


Lord Somerſet,. but by what I have heard, he 
mult be extremely lovely. The only. ebjection 


that is made to bim, is-the too great warmth 


and impetuoſity of his temper- An' objection, 


however, that few of our ſex make to their 


lovers; it is a foible that meets with a favour- 
able indulgence from us---Sir Charles is no 


great Philoſopher. in: this reſpect, and yet I do 


not remember to have cenſured him for 1t---- 


The diſappointment. of Sir Edward's views, in 
regard to the projected alliance, is loft in the 


joy of his nephew's recovery---Thus is one bar 


removed, that oppoſed our felicity-— But what 
is this one, in compariſon of thoſe that ftill're- 
main I will not, however, damp my pre- 
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ſent happineſs by theſe reflections; it is ſuffi- 
cient that my lover's life is no longer i in dan- 
* 
3 SrAxnorz. 
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LETTER LI 
To the SAME. 


HIL E I was in town, my dear 

Dorinda, conſtant engagements with 
Lady Juliet left me ſcarce a moment's lei- 
ſure for writing. That dear creature has at 
laſt obtained her father's conſent to receive 
Lord Somerſet's addreſſes -In a few weeks 
their novel will be finiſhed, as they gene- 
rally are, by Matrimony; then no more of 
the romantic duels, love, and all that, but 
ſober ſtill life, a mere man and wife, to 
plod on like the reſt of their neighbours 


— Farewell to heroics then. O what a fal- 


ling off is there l- Vet, bad as it is, I can- 
not ſay I ſhould have any violent objections 
to follow their example ---- No great hopes 
of that at preſent, however---I left my lo- 
ver perfectly out of danger from any wounds 
but thoſe my bright eyes have given; theſe 
indeed are, I would hope, incurable---- He 
is to follow me to the grove. as ſoon as 
he is a little recovered from his weakneſs -- 
But he will firft----(O heaven! I tremble for 


The — a conhicnnt of his uncle; 
a very 
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iS very bad one I fear he will prove---- Mrs. 


Grandiſon, too, has promiſed to write in his 
favour---I am. anxious yet dread to hear from 
him----O Doriuda, it is out of nature that 


he ſhould ever give his conſent ---I dare not 


hope, and yet 1 feel I ſhall be greatly. diſ- 
appointed, if he does not. How inconſiſtent! 
----Do you not love my friend for her ge- 
nerous diſintereſted behaviour to me?-—I am 
ſent for Adieu. 


What a charming letter ! How warmly has 


ſhe ſpoke in my favour--—-The old Grecian 
muſt have a heart of adamant, if he can re- 
fiſt ſuch eloquence----Now ſhall I ſoon know 
what Heaven deſigns for me - O this ſuſ- 
penſe ! The moſt dreadful certainty could hard- 
ly be more tormenting----But, adieu---I muft 
accompany my friend in a walk This de- 
lightful country !----Only the preſence of my 


amiable Sir Charles is wanting to compleat its 


various beauties! 


—Contented all day I could fit by his fide, 
Where poplars, far ftretching, - o'er-arch the cool 
2-7." Es © -- 


 Farewel---- 


DLIA STANHOPE. 
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LETTER LUX 
To the SAME- 


T is as I feared; my fate is determined, 
and every flattering hope is fled for ever 
----T have juſt received a letter from Sir Charles; 
his uncle is inexorable----High words paſſed 
between them; my lover ſwore he would no. 
longer be dependant on his precarious friend- 
ſhip; the other was equally enraged, upbraid- 
ed him with ingratitude; and, in the end, 
vowed he would marry the firſt woman he 
met, to be revenged----'They parted in high. 
diſpleaſure on both ſides Sir Charles tells me 
he will be here almoſt as ſoon as his letter 
with a heart ag much as ever devoted to my 
charms, and a conftancy that no change or: 
misfortune ſhall ever be able to ſhake---- Sir 
Edward, narrow-minded wretch l. has wrote 
to my benefactreſs, curſing my bewitching 
charms, as he calls them, that have infatu- 
ated his nephew, and made. him blind to his. 
interereſt and duty----Endeavours to. prevail on: 
her to abandon me---But little does he know 
the generous nature of my friend---How ſhould 
he !----Deficient in every amiable virtue, go- 
verned only by his avarice and ambition---- 
Mrs. Grandiſon ſaw and pitied my emotion 
on the arrival of theſe cruel letters, and, 
with all the tenderneſs of a parent, - endea- 
voured to ſooth my grief, aſſuring me of the 
continuance of her warmeſt friendſhip, and 
pro- 


— 
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tection— She would not, indeed, adviſe 
me to accept of Sir Charles, ſhould he offer 
himſelf in the preſent ſituation of affairs- 
That, ſhe ſaid, would only be to involve us 

both in difficulties. | Ls 
Vet I ought not to deſpair---- Time might 
produce ſome favourable change. But we muſt 
endeavour to have patience, and not deſtroy 
& theſe hopes by our own indiſcretion----Alas, 
Dorinda, is there the leaſt room to flatter 
myſelf? He is come, I ſee him at the gate 
And that Angel form---- How my heart 
flutters !---His dear preſence has diſpelled all my 
fears; it is ſufficient, he loves me, he is 
my friend; what can I aſk for more? Let 
me fly to welcome this moſt amiable man 
| ----Adieu. $7 IM 
8 D ELIA. 
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LETTER LA. 
To the 8 A M k. 


Can hardly regret his uncle's refuſal - 
1 But far different is it with Sir Charles. 
All Mrs. Grandiſon's arguments can hardly 
3 perſuade him to exert any degree of fortitude 
on the occafion, though ſhe endeavours to 
conſole him with hopes----very diſtant ones, 
1 fear----that things may yet take a turn more 
favourable to his wiſhes----She takes the vis- 
tue Patience, for her text, and no body can 
Y <xpatiate on that neceſſary quality with more 
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eloquence AI, on the contrary, endeavour to 
reconcile him to the platonic ſyſtem- We 


ſhall certainly make a philoſopher of him be.] 
tween us, though at preſent he has equal 


objections, both to the ſtoical inſenſibility 


ſhe contends for, and the very refined ſenti. 
mental paſſion I pretend to have adopted, 
declaring himſelf a mere mortal, incapable Þ 
of a love. ſo purely angelic. For my part 
I think it quite the thing; for is it not good fl 
policy to leave him ſomething ſtill ts wih Þ 
and to enjoy? it animates his purſuit, keep 
his affections awake, which would grow lan- 
guid, had he nothing left to hope for, Cu. 
pid is blind, but Hymnen is very quick fight- 


ed; yet, leſt his eyes ſhould not be ſuff- 
cient, he is repreſented with a torch to aſſiſt 


him, I ſuppoſe, the better to pry into one's Þ 
foibles and imperfections- At preſent, however, 


there is no great danger of my ſubmitting to his 


ſcrutiny. Why ſhould I deſire it? No wo- 
man was ever bleſſed with ſo tender ſo en- 
gaging a lover----And is a huſband to be com- | 
pared to that? Matrimony is, at beſt, a ſtate Þ 
of ſubjection to our ſex, but now I reign Þ 
with unlimited power --- Poſſeſſed, as I am 
hourly told, of every grace that can adorn Þ 
my ſex, what can I deſire more? | 

J am interrupted; Sir Charles requeſts the | 
favour of my company in the muſick par- 
tour ; ſome fine leſſons he has brought from 


town; he is to be my inſtructor. O, what 
an 


fic 
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an amiable tutor l- -Can you doubt my pro- 
ficiency? Adieu. I 1 | 
DEt1ia STANHOPE. 


E ET TER EA. 


To the SAME. 


7 


— 


4 Really believe one may literally live up- 


on Love; it is certain I neither eat nor 
ſleep half ſo much as I uſed to do, and yet I 
never looked better in my life; nay not ſo well, 
for Jam likewiſe of opinion, that this paſſion 


is a great embelliſher of one's charms. Venus is 
not only the Queen of Beauty, but Mother 


of Love; and ſhe beſtows ſome fhare of her 


graces on all her children---If I may believe 


my glaſs, Iam more than uſually amiable this 


morning----Such a morning too !---Sir Charles 
was yeſterday elegantly deſcribing the beau- 


tiful proſpe& of the riſing ſun; he ralſied me 
on my ſuffering indolence to depriye me of 
that noble ſight; for I owned I had never 
had curioſity enough to abridge myſelf of fteep 
on its account, but promiſed I would for once 
ſee if it deſerved the high encomiums he be- 
ſtowed on it----He did not ſeem to believe 
I ſhould keep my word; but he is miſtaken, 
for 1 have actually left my bed for that pur- 
poſe----Perhaps another motive might have 
ſome little ſhare in my early riſing ; he is go- 


ing 
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ing a hunting with ſome neighbouring gentle- 
men, | conſequently I ſhall ſee him too, which 
will be, in my opinion, no ſmall addition to 
the proſpe&---T hear the hounds---There is my 
charming Sir Charles ſuperior to the reſt---He 
looks up---He ſmiles---Heavens, what a grace- 
ful bow !---They are gone---Now ſor the riſ- 
ing ſun, and filent contemplation--- Theſe are 
the haunts of meditation---Good-morrow, my 
Dear, I believe I am the firſt that has Paid 
you that compliment this es, Bs 


8 STANHOPE, 


A — 


LIE 
Ta the SAME. 


IR Charles is not yet returned ;. the ſhort- 
8 eſt abſence from him abſolutely makes 
me melancholy. Love, as you juſtly obſerve, 
has wrought an amazing change in my once 
gay diſpoſition- -I hardly know what to do 
with myſelf, when out of his dear company 
Mrs. Grandiſon too has left me this afternoon 
A viſit of charity, in which ſhe would 
not ſuffer me to bear her company, as I 
complained at dinner of a ſlight head-ach. O, 
my Phyfician is arrived ; 5, the ſight of him 
all wy ailments vaniſh---- 1 


Adi, 
| Tueſ⸗ day, 
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fs Tueſday, five 9 Clock. 
Sir Charler is in a ſtrange whimſical hum- 


*# our to-day----« Evil communication corrupts 


« good manners“ ----His country friends, I 
ſuppoſe, ſet the example, which he has but 
too readily followed---The Champaign has been 
rather too powerful for him----I rallied him 
on his unuſual vivacity ; he aſcribed it to the 
noble diverſion in which he had been en- 
gaged----Drinking, I ſuppoſe you mean; ve- 


c noble, that, to be ſure--- 


No, you wilfully miſunderſtand me ; I never 


L will be an advocate for that; it is the charm- 
ing chace----O ! you cannot conceive any thing 


ſo delightful as that exerciſe--- 

And very innocent, too----A great proof of 
the tenderneſs of your diſpoſition, wantonly 
to purſue a poor defenceleſs animal, Who, 
while you are enjoying your ſenſeleſs. mirth, 


e flies in inexpreſſible fears for its liſe. How 


would you like to be in its ſituation A won 
der, Sir Charles, how you can take pleaſure 
in ſo cruel a diverſion? 

O, thou ſevere charmer, cried he, taking 
my hand, how dare you condemn {ſo god-like 
an amufement ?----By my ſoul I do not know 


; any thing to equal it 


With hos and with 3 wel awaken the day, 


And high to the woodland walks away— 


I am turned a downright fox-hunter. : 
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Here, 


e r 5 
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Here, Ceſar, Cæſar Did you ever ſee ſo 
divine a creature? Look at him, my Delia 
Go, my pretty fellow, pay your reſpects 
to your miſtreſs----You cannot conceive what 
a ſagacious animal it is; of the true Spartan 
breed; by my ſoul this dog has more ſenſe 
| than half the men in England; only ſpeak 
to him, you will find he can do every thing but 
anſwer you --- — 

J believe, indeed, he has as much ſenſe as 
his maſter, at preſent, and may now paſs for 
the moſt rational animal of the two----But 1 
am in a grave humour, Sir Charles, fo will 
leave you till you are more fit for ſober con- 
verſation---- 

Sober converſation, my angel! I never was 
ſoberer in my life----See I am as grave as a 
_ philoſop her. 

One inſtance of your philoſophy 3 is, the | no- 
ble contempt you have ſhewn for your reaſon, 

Which you have parted with, and ſeem ſo little 
to regret the loſs of--- 

Deviliſh ſevere---Why you e do not pretend 
to think 1 am 

I know what you was going to fay No, to 
be ſure, as ſober as a judge 

Upon my honour and ſo] am---Intoxicated 
with nothing but love---- (Again he attempted Þ 
to take my hand, but * withdrew it, and of- 
fered to retire--- 

Why, you would not ſure have the 798 
to leave me 

Indeed but I would---What ſhould 1 * in 
ſuch company? Your dog will amuſe you in 

5 8 my 
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my abſence; he can do every thing but ſpeak, 
you know, and 1 am as little inclined to that 
at preſent as he. 

O thou ſatirical ſaucy charmer | I wonder 
how I have patience with your raillery--- | 

No raillery, Sir Charles, abſolutely ſerious--- 

I am determined not to believe you--- 

As you pleaſe for that. 

You complained juſt now of my too great 
vivacity; but ſee, your frowns have wrought 
a reformation. By my ſoul I cannot bear them. 
Smile if you have the leaſt compatiqg or I dic 
with grief--- 

That will not, at preſent, I fancy have the 
honour of being your executioner ; but unlock 
the door, Sir Charles, (for he had taken out 
the key on my firſt attempt to leave him,) 
I really muſt go----I have letters to write -- 

Promiſe to make me the ſubject of them and 4, 
you ſhall. | 

It will not be to your advantage if I do, in ihe 
humour I am in. 

Then ſtay, my tranſporting 50. till! OG 
talked you into a better. 1 5 | 
A very unlikely method, to make uſe of the 

cauſe for the remedy. 

One ſmile firſt, my goddeſs, and then Tl 
try to prevail on my heart to bear your ab- 


ſence for a few moments; but no longer, by 


Jupiter. 


Piſh, don't teaze me- 

Smile then when. bid you. 

1 did ſo, becauſe I could not hep? it 
po here 8 
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There's my beſt love go now, but re- 
member you are to return in a few minutes; 
here is my watch, I ſhall come in ſearch of 
you when. the limited time is expired if you 
don't keep your promife--- 

I have not made any--- 

O, I took that for granted; it was my re- 
queſt that you ſhould, and I know you could 
not have the cruelty to refuſe me. 

And in what manner, pray, do you pro- 
poſe to entertain me, it I ſhould oblige 
you ? 

O, in the moſt delightful manner imagin- 
able: I'll talk of Love; Jam quite in the 
Kumoor for it. 


1 repetitions; and you have already exhauſted 
Wil that ſubjeRt. 

O, you are violently miſtaken; I have s 
thouſand new ideas fuddenly darted into my 
mind, that I never thought of before; 


For wine inſpires ns. 


Ves, I think ſo ; but keep them ts yourſelf, 
if you are wiſe, for I am ſure they will not 
be at all to my taſte. | - 
| Give them a hearing, at leaſt, my an- 

gel! Ill 8 them in order againſt you re- 
turn. 

Do ſo; I ſhall give you ſufficient time for 
your taſk. 

But you will come, my Delia, won't, you. 

1 don't know. 33 


Horrid I- No that will never do; I 1 


O, then 
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O, then you poſitively remain where you 
* are. | - | | ES 
5 Teazing creature 
f Ml Swear, then, that you will, in a few ſeconds, 


u return to your doating Charles----He opened the 
7 door; away I flew, without making him an 
_ anſwer ; he caught hold of my gown, but I diſ- 


engaged myſelf. He called after me, Remem- 
d ber your promiſe, or I follow you to your apart- 
ment- Locks and bars, one would have thought 
7 But Venus laughed; I ſhall make nothing 
* of them, if you compel me to it----I heard no 
more; noram I much alarmed at his threats; 
15 1 know him too well to be under any appre- 
a henſions, honourable as his behaviour has ever 
been to me-----He has only, as I before ſaid, 
* drank enough to make him whimſical; but 
* 


there's no fear he ſhould ſo far forget him- 
ſelf, as to treat me with diſreſpeQ----I am ab- 
| ſolutely ſtifled in this cloſe apartment; our 
| climate has taken a trip to the eaſt, I believe; 
ſure never any thing was ſo warm as the wea- 
ther; I muſt poſitively take a little air. I will | 
avoid Sir Charles if I can; for I know he is in 
a teazing humour. I may eſcape unnoticed to 
the ſummer-houſe. I will take my work, and 
ſpend the remainder of the afternoon in that 
agreeable retreat, and hope he will not moleſt 
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an- me with his company. I never before thought 
re- it  difagreeable---Adieu, | 

for DELta STANHOPE. 
hen , | | 


r 
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LETTER LXII. 
To the SAME. 


LL my misfortunes are light when com- 
pared to this- -O, heavens! how durſt 

he preſume to treat me with ſuch indignity---. 
There is no honour, no faith in man---Since [ 
am deceived in him, I deteſt his whole per- 
fidious ſex---O could I ever have thought this 
once amiable, this once reſpeaful---But I was 
born to miſery---Shame-and indignation reſtrain 
my pen. How ſhall I prevail on myſelf to de- 
ſcribe the cruel, the inſolent treatment | 
have received ---- And from whom ?----From 
the man I once adored, The man---But |] 
will for ever drive him from my heart----- 
His tears, his affected penitence are vain---- 
Never, never more can he regain my eſteem; 
ought Ito forgive? No; forbid it; offend- 
ed virtue----But why then do I weep? Wh) 
this regret at parting ?----Yes, Dorinda, Sit 
Charles has inſulted me---Heavens, I tremble | 
at the danger to which my unſuſpecting heart 


had betrayed me---But how could I be upon i 


my guard, convinced as I was, from ſo long, 


ſo. tender a friendſhip, ſuch repeated proofs of {Wl 


diſintereſted love, that he was incapable of ſuch 
baſeneſs; ſurely he was once fo, but this vile] 
Champaign---O my inexcuſable weakneſs, would 
J then make excuſes for him----No, I now as 
heartily deteſt as I once loved him ---- With 
what wicked ſophiſtry did his deceitful _ 

dea- 


"© 
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| endeavour to pervert my reaſon----He dared 


----O, Dorinda, 1 die with confuſion while I 
repeat it----He dared----Heavens, what a diſ- 
honourable propoſal !----His actions, too 
But I cannot bear the recolleQion --- I burſt 
into tears, and bitterly exclaimed againſt his 
cruelty and ingfatitude----And is it thus, cri- 
ed I, that you return my tendernels ?---- O, 
was it worth all this pains to make me wretched? 
I funk into a chair, and continued weeping 
Struck with my grief, he inſtantly awoke 
from his intoxication, and ſuddenly caſting 
himſelf at my feet----Heaven and earth, cried 
he, what have I done -O, my Delia, can 
you forgive me ?--By. my ſoul I abhor mylelf--- 


7 Forgive you, ſaid I, with indignation-- You nei- 


ther wiſh, nor can hope to be forgiven Never 
would you have treated me in this inſolent man- 
ner, if you had had the leaſt value either for 
rge, or my eſteem - Vou wanted, no doubt 
to find a pretence to break with me, but far ea- 
ſier methods would have ſerved your purpoſe - 
You do not know me, Sir----At that curſed 
moment, cried he, I neither knew you nor my- 
ſelf—It was madneſs all—O, pardon me, or I 
ſhall expire at your feet -I aroſe, and puſh- 
ing him from me with diſdain, you have de- 


ceived me once, Sir Charles, it ſhall: be my 
care that you never have it in your power to 


do it again—lIt is paſt, you have awakened, me 
from a dream that I: muſt own was but too 
pleaſing—Adieu, Sir, I leave you to reflect on 
the honourable generous part you have acted 
—-| was going, but he caught hold of my 

b | gown 
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gown—You ſhall not, muſt not leave me 
O, madam, I dare not call you by a more 
endearing name, pity me, I deteſt myſelf— 
But-is there no allowance to be made for a 
ſudden ungovernable guſt of paſſion ?—My hap. 
pineſs ſo long delayed— Such, curſed obſtacles 
I knew not what I did—I abhor myſelf— 
Puniſh me any way you ſee fit, only do not 
hate me—O, my adorable, my angelic Delia, 
do not look at me with ſuch contempt !---Yet 
I know I merit it, but cannot bear it from 
you---- Are there no remains of that gentle 
flame in your breaſt, to plead in my favour? 
Have I for ever forfeited your eſteem ? You 
have, Sir, anſwered I, with calm diſdain, and 
nothing now remains, but that we bid each | 
other an eternal adieu---His eyes were fixed | 
on me while I ſpoke, his colour changed and 
uttering a deep ſigh, he ſunk on the floor---- 
I was/ weak enough in ſpite of my reſentmeſſ, 
to be alarmed, and found it impoſſible to leave 
him in that condition ---- He recovered and 
again renewed his 'intreaties for pardon----If 
ou can pardon yourſelf, ſaid I, you have mine, 
ar remember, I will never, it I can avoid it, 
ſee you more--- I ſhall leave this place if you 
do not, and that immediately- I am under 
great obligations; 
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you was but too ſenſible of 
that, no doubt, or you would not have preſum- 
ed to uſe me as you have done---I ſhall ever be 
grateful for the favours I have received; Mrs. 
_ Grandiſon ſhall know my motives for leaving 
her----O, do not cried he, for your own ſake, 
do not acquaint her with my crime By hea- 
TT | | 385 8 
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come home --—If he does not leave the houſe 
to-morrow morning, I am determined to in- 
form her of what has happened, and will then 
bury myſelf in ſome retreat, far from---She is 
returned, and has ſent for me---I have begged 
to ſpeak with her- -I muſt plead indiſpoſition 
to excuſe niy preſence at ſupper ---I cannot 
bear the thoughts of ſeeing him ---- Need I 
call it an excuſe ?---- Alas, Dorinda, I am in 
reality far from being well---Could it be other- 
wiſe after ſuch an adventure ?---O, Sir Charles, 


once ſo dear to my heart----Muſt I then et 
laſt- Ves But I hear my friend coming 


Adieu. 


DEeL1a STANHOPE. 


LETTER Luv. 


To the SAME. 


EVE R ISH and ill----I can abſolutely 


hardly hold my pen---Yet I would juſt 
em you, that Sir Charles--- Why do I ſigh 
at naming him ?---He is gone, Dorinda, and 
I muſt never ſee him more----Alas, this rigid 
virtue---O, was he not once the» moſt amiable 


of his ſex ?----And does he not repent ?----But | 
What am I doing? Let me recall his vile pro- 


poſal----O, I dare not think of him with the 


leaſt partiality, after ſuch a prooft--Yet, I fear, 


it will be ſome time before I can totally con- 
| quer 


uſe 
in- 
ien 
2 18 


ion 
not 
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quer my unhappy paſſion—Mrs. Grandiſon tells 


me, ſhe is ſure, both from my behaviour and 
his, that we have had ſome difference, but ſhe 
imagines it a trifle, and makes a joke of lovers 


quarrels ; for his ſake I cannot prevail on myſelf ' 


to tell her what is paſt—She has offered to be a 


mediator between us—Nay, I really believe ſne 


has already wrote to Sir Charles But nothing 
ſhall alter my reſolution—lI ought not—muſt not 
forgive him—Nay, do not condemn me. I will 
not, Dorinda, in ſpite of my heart I know 
not what I write -I am very ill, pity me 
r Adieu. | 2 + 

DELIA - STANHOPE. 
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LETTER LXV. 
To PEREGRINE DEL AvALX, E. 


: | - ET London. 
VOR letter, my obliging friend, com- 


thinking of a journey to town ; we ſhall be with 


you in a day or two at moſt—How ſincerely do 


I rejoice at the account you give me of your 


charming gueſt ; her's was a ſevere trial; but 
heaven, now, by giving her ſuch worthy friends, 


has, in ſome meaſure, rewarded her virtue—In 
your lady and you ſhe finds her loſt parents— 
> OS She 


pleated my cure, which was already far 
advanced by the care of your brother, before it 
_ arrived—I muſt, therefore, inſiſt on your not 


——— 
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She has wrote to her uncle, you tell me—Her 
mind then is, doubtleſs, more at eaſe—I agree 
with you, that it muſt be very affecting, as well 
as edifying, to ſee ſuch uncommon piety in {6 
oung, ſo beautiful a creature But I am a 


little uneaſy at her delicate ſcruples of being 


any longer at your houſe when your brother 
arrives=---T _— wiſh to ſee her—-Yet ] 
admire them - Her fortunately finding her 
long eſteemed Mrs. Rowe, was, indeed, an 
unexpected happineſs ---- That lady's ſilence, 
too, is well accounted for. She might well 
forbear writing, when ſhe believed her pious 
endeavours had had ſo little effect, when ſhe 
believed her ſeeming ccnvert had renounced 


the faith and agreed to take the veil-—-. 


How delighted muſt ſhe be, when thus agree- 


ably undeceived? —--I think you ſhould, with- 


out too much kind oppoſition, ſuffer our J/- 
abella to accompany that Lady, It will be 
more for her peace that fhe ſhould not ſee your 


brother —at leaſt, if his father continues his 


reſolution—I much doubt if all his perſuaſions 
will avail, My Harry is obſtinately deter- 
mined to continue ſingle— faithful to his firſt, 


and only love Do you not admire that friend- 
ſhip you ſo feelingly deſcribe between thoſe 


two moſt lovely of women ?—-On one part it 


is a noble inſtance of generous ſelf-denial, fo 
truly to do juſtice to her rival. I much doubt 
. whether 1 ſhall be of your opinion as to this ſo 
_ highly praiſed Sophia. — Surely ſhe cannot—1 
muſt queſtion the juſtneſs of your taſte—It is 
impoſſible the ſhould be more beautiful than 


our 
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our charming foreigner—T allow for a grain of 
prejudice Pray heaven ſhe may, however, 
have graces ſufficient to make ſome impreſſion 
on this refractory heart of my friend; but the 


| image of his Emilia guards every avenue, and 


will admit of no other gueſt----Adieu, after 
writing ſo much, I need not, I think, tell you, 


| that I am perfectly recovered from an indiſpo- 


ſition, of which our tempeſtuous voyage was 
alone the cauſe. Mr. Mountague writes a ſhort 
note to your lady; his joy is greatly damped, 
though eager to embrace his friends---- this 
dreaded Sophia----Uſe, I beſeech you, all your 
influence with his father ; at leaſt not to be too 
precipitate Time may produce the change 
which perſecution and importunities cannot 
Once more adieu, my dear friend. 

Believe me your s, 

Joun Harvey, 


— 
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LETTER LXVI. 
To GEORGE RAMs ET, E/q; 


E O 1 could curſe myſelf, and all mankind! | 


————_ am undone, Ramfcy. ; From what | 
a height of happineſs am I fallen, by my a- 
tal indiſcretion ?----She hates me; yes, George, 


that angel of a woman no longer loves me 


---- Intoxicated with wine, and a mad fit of 


paſſion, I inſolently dared----By heaven, I ab- 


ET „ 


VVV 
Hor the recollection That curſed propoſal 
juſtly merited her indignation- But the liber. 
ties I took with her, though ſo highly reſent. 
ed, would, by moft of her ſex, have been 
deemed _ innocent romping--- In my cooler 
moments, 1 would have died rather than have 
given any offence to her angelic purity---O, 
could ſuch charms, and virtue like her's, fail 
to reconcile me to the once deteſted matri- 
mony !----Yet, at that moment, I talked like 
a hlibertine-----What demon poſſeſſed me? A 
foe to my happineſs---- O, with what mor- 
tifying contempt, did ſhe look upon me 
While, with all the dignity of offended vir- 


tue, ſhe reproached me for my baſeneſs---- 


I would have died to have appeaſed her juſt 
_ wrath----But nothing can obtain my forgive- 
_ neſs----She cruelly vows never to ſee me more 
----Heavens, is it poſſible l- And do I yet 
live----O, George, never man doated on wo- 
man as I do on her! A love ſo long, fo 
deeply rooted in my heart ---- No time can 
conquer it----Mrs. Grandiſon has wrote to me 
--She gueſled I had offended, but little knew the 
greatneſs of my crime I have made her a 
humiliating confeſſion ---- I have beſought her 
intereſt in my favour ; but ſhall I not ----- 
Alas! too juſtly forfeit even her eſteem, as well 
as that of my incenſed charmer--- I was com- 
__ Parativety happy under al} my other misfor- 


tunes, becauſe I had nothing to reproach my- 


ſelf with---- But now, this curſed affair----I 


am out of conceit with myſelf, and all the 
world---O, that I could recall that fatal mo- 


ment 


ation? Adieu. 
as you value yours, 
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ment of indiſcretion !---- I am now at a ſmall 


village, a few mites from the Grove. I could 


not prevail on my heart to baniſh myſelf to 
a greater diſtance; it is ſome little conſolation 
that I breath the ſame air with my cruel 
fair one, though I am not permitted to ſee 
her --- But for my ambitious uncle, all this 


might have been prevented I would write 


to my angel- -I would entreat her to be hondur- 


ably mine, let the conſequence be what it 


would ---- But that I fear a mortifying refu- 
ſal ---- My pride could never brook that 


Yet, what can I do more to pacify her of- 


fended virtue? Such obſtinate reſentment---- 
One letter has already been returned unopen- 
ed —- Obdurate perverſneſs ---- By my ſouls 
| George, there is no knowing how to deal with 
theſe ſo very virtuous women !----And yet I love 
her a thouſand times more for this very vir- 


tue — O, Ramſey, I fall go diſtracted, if 
ſhe does not timely relent !---- Tell me, ad- 


viſe me what to do- You know the ſex, 


in what manner would you a&t if in my fitu- 
Write to me immediately, 


CHARLES BRUDNELL- 
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LETTER LXVI. 
'To Miſs BooThsy. \ 


"A Letter from Sir Charles, incloſed in one 
; A to Mrs Grandiſon----She inſiſted on my 
reading it; greatly as ſhe condemns his con- 
* duct, ſhe yet thinks he now deſerves my com- 
= . paſſhon, ſo truly penitent as he appears to be 
"IF I was obliged to obey her---Perhaps a little 
remaining weakneſs aſſiſted her intreaties---- 
He ſays all that eloquence can ſay to obtain 
my pardon, and with conſcious ſhame, makes 
me an offer of his hand, declaring that he would 
ſooner be condemned to. ſpend his life in a cot- 
tage with me, than be Emperor of the World 
with any other----Love, he ſays, has cured 
him of ambition; though his fortune is too 
little to. ſupport his rank, yet is ſufficient for 
a genteel retirement; and then how ſweetly 


8 
WT - 


ſuch a ſituation; his lively imagination has 


04.Þ view all the innocent joys of the golden age 
= ---But can I forget the inſult he offered me? 
" Muſt I, ought I to forgive him ?---'Then, too his 
viſionary ſchemes are all chimerical, Were I 
WS to conſent to his indiſcretion, 'I might, perhaps, 
etre long, be upbraided as the cauſe of his ruin, 
=_ as the only bar to that diſtinguiſhed figure he 
might, but for me, have made in the world 
— No he ſhall never have that to reproach me 


cuſe 


he paints the ſerene pleaſure and content of | 


deſcribed a perfect Paradiſe---He brings to my 


with, nor ſhall his friends have reaſon to ac- 


— 
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cuſe me of ingratitude J will refuſe his gene- 
rous offer — My virtue demands the ſacrifice I 
am going to make—That, ſo lately offended, 


| ought not to be ſo eaſily appeaſed—I ſhall write 
to him immediately, while I have ſpirits to ſup- 


port a juſt ſhare of dignity—He muſt once have 
thought meanly of —_— let me not wrong 
him—He would never have acted as he did, 
had he at that time been capable of thinking. 
at all—Yet I will convince him that my pride 
is equal to his own, though not my rank— — 
Why, alas, do theſe frequent ſighs eſcape me? 


Am I till under the influence of an unhappy. 


paſſion, in ſpite of all my endeavours to con- 


quer it? Adieu, or I ſhall not have power to 


put my reſolution in practice. FN 


Yours, . 
72 DELIA STANHOPE, 


IETER 
© To GEORGE RaMs BY, £/q; 
CORNFULLY rejected O heavens, how 


4 


I am. humbled—— By my foul, Ramſey, 


this is too much This proud imperious beauty 
How ſhall I be revenged on her? On her, 


did I ſay? Alas, nothing can affect my Delia, 


but what will equally wound myſeli—She ſhall 


yet be mine, in ſpite of her haughty virtue 
| EL „-é 
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Did a little involuntary indiſcretion, conſider- 
ing the ſituation I was in, merit all this ſeve- 
Tity ?---O the inexorable, cruel charmer !---- 


We ought never to let them know their power 


over us; they are the verieſt tyrants in na- 


ture-——Fool that I was, had I not already ob- 
ſtacles enough to ſurmount? Muſt I, by my 
head-ſtrong paſſions, raiſe this invincible one, 


as ſhe would perſuade me it 1s ?---This laſt, 
worſt bar to my felicity--- I have wrote again 


_ ---To what mean ſubmiſſions does this plaguy 
Love compel one !---And for what do I take all 


this pains ?---for a wife !--- Heavens! George, 
times are ſtrangely altered with me---Would 


you ever have believed that I ſhould grow 


weary of my once high prized liberty? - In- 


tatuating paſſion! How ungovernable is its 


power !---Stay, let me conſider; the dye is not 
yet caſt; what if I yet make one timely ef- 
tort to regain my freedom from her chains ? 


---But then this lovely woman |---No, it is im- 


poſſible; ſhe ſhall be mine, in ſpite of her- 


ſelf---I will ſce her; I will preſs her with ſuch 
perſuaſive, melting "andour But, firſt, a ſhort 
abſence, a little time for her reſentment to 
cool; the apprehenſion of loſing me, may do 


much---- I would flatter myſelf ſhe will not 
find it an eaſy taſk to drive me from her 


heart----I ſhall be in town the beginning of 
next week; I muſt ſtrive to bring about a 


reconciliation with my uncle; no mean ſub- 


Ye miſſion, however; the firſt advances on my 


part, in return for the obligations I am under 
to him; but if that won't do, farewel to am- 
bition, 


„ OA „„ o e wy 65 


180 4 t 


——_— 


3 


„F 


1 


to clear my eſtate---I have laid down = for 
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bition, and welcome independency- In a few 
years I hope, with prudence and œconomy, 


my future condutt---My pride will enable me 
to put it in practice] condemn myſel 


or hav- 
ing ſo long ſubmitted to the caprice of others 


At hurts my ſpirit to reflect on it -I need 


only retrench ſome unneceſſary ſuperfluity ; the 
vain ſhew and pageantry of which the miſta- 
ken world is ſo fond I will now ſtudy to 
grow Wiſe by experience, and prefer the ſub- 
ſtance of happineſs to the empty appearance 


of it---My only regret will be, that my pow- 


er of obliging will be more limitted; but if 1 
cannot oblige, it will, at leaſt, be fone conſo- 
lation that I am no longer forced to be ob- 
liged; that uneaſy ſituation to a generous mind 


„„ more ſervile dependence then Hap- 


pier proſpeQs await me---[f this perverſe fair 
one---But I cannot bear the thoughts of that 
neither---But if ſhe ſhould continue inexorable, 
which heaven avert---- Friendſhip, retirement, 
and philoſophy---Alas, I fear, they will all be 
found phyſicians of no value !---But I muſt try 
them---I will go down to my eſtate, repair the 
old manſion-houſe, make the now ruinous gar- 
dens once more bloom forth in their once paradi- 
faical beauty--- Set up ſtatues to keep ahve my 


| reſentment againſt our lovely tormentors---Whe 


loſt Mark Anthony the world !--- A woman? 


Who was it, that for a ſingle apple, damn'd 


mankind ?---A woman !---Images of theſe and 
the like worthies, ſhall meet my eyes at every 
turning---I will turn Poet, toe, and ſatirize the 

whole 
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whole artful, charming, infatuating ſex--- But 
all theſe fine ſchemes are only in caſe---What 
a ſet of obſtinates have I to deal with |-... 
Adieu, George, I ſhall fee you in a day or 


_ two. 


| Yours, 
CHARLES BRUDNELL. 


— — 
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Er ex. 


1. 


To Miſs DORINDA BO O THB. 


E AVE Ns, Dorinda, what a reverſe 


of fortune I-II am become---You never 


knew a perſon of ſuch infinite dignity and 


importance---O, the joy of independeticy !--- 
'Take care, Sir Charles ; you dared to trifle with 
my heart--But you now, will find ſuch a number 


of competitors for the prize, that you may too 


late repent the ſmall value you ſet on 'it---Am- 
| bition fires my mind; nothing leſs than univer- 


fal conqueſt can ſatisfy me---Shall I deſcend to 
common ſenſe ?---Know then---But arm your- 


' ſelf with a competent meaſure of faith, for 
n will have occaſion for no ſmall ſhare, to 


elieve that I am at this preſent moment -Ac- 


tually miſtreſs, uncontrouled miſtreſs, of twen- 
ty thouſand pounds, principal money---Amaz- 


ing! incredible! you will ſay: You have now, 
indeed, compleated your romance with a moſt 


flaming fiction !---When one is abotft it, you 
know, one may as well do the thing handſome- 
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y- But improbable as it may appear, it is ab- 
ſolute, literal, ſober, downright faQ---I will 


take my death, it is a moſt marvellous event; 


very aſtoniſhing ! miraculous ! and all that ; 
but poſitively true, nevertheleſs---My father's 
only brother's ſon---A bungling piece of work 
theſe genealogies---rich as 'Cra@ſus---was, that 
is to ſay, for, heaven reſt his ſpirit, he 1s now no 
more---No great friend to our family in his 
life-time ; at his death, made his peace with 
heaven and me, his neareſt relation, by this 
noble legacy---Poor young man; let me, in re- 


turn for his generoſity, beſtow on him the tri- 
bute of a few ſighs---Had we been more inti- 


mately acquainted, I ſhould doubtleſs have ad- 
ded tears; hut I knew ſo little of him---He 


' ſpent moſt of his time abroad---Was ſeized with 


a fever on his laſt retun to England---Crouds 


' - of couſins, (from the firſt to the hundredth de- 


gree, removed) aſſiduouſly attended him during 
his illneſs---Saw him expire, with mournful la- 
mentations; flew to his will for conſfolation--- 
But heavens, what was their diſappointment; at 
the fatal and unexpected contents !---For though 
he had made particular enquiries about me, and 


my ſituation in liſe, during his ſickneſs, yet little 


did they imagine he would leave me ſuch a 
proof of his friendſhip- What a ſhock - They 
were thunderſtruck---I think I ſee their woe- be- 


gone countenances, and all their ſolemn” mock- 


ery of grief, ſuddenly converted into rage and 


_ envy---They were nevertheleſs obliged to ac- 


quaint me with my good fortune; and (O the 
power of riches) tacked to the tail of their epiſ- 
| | 5 | --— 
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tle a thouſand fawning compliments and affeQ- 
ed congratulations, though lately deemed un- 


worthy of their notice or regard---But if I do 
not mortify them, in my turn, never truſt me 


Let me alone for that---You know I can aſ- 


ſume the haughty and the proud as well as the 
beſt of them; and their behaviour to me, while 
in adverſity, richly merits that treatment. 

My dear Mrs. Grandiſon is infinitely rejoic- 
ed at this unexpected event, but through a juſt 
delicacy ſhe no longer pleads in favour of Sir 
 Charles---The poor penitent- Will nobody eſ- 

pouſe his cauſe? Yes, Dorinda, he has till 
one powerful advocate, which I would never, 


however, have liſtened to, but for this change 
in my affairs---My pride would not ſuffer me 
to condeſcend to a reconciliation, though, 1 


muſt own, he was but too eaſily forgiven--- 


the caſe is now altered---He has obliged me in 
many inſtances ; it is now my turn---His haugh- 


ty uncle, that once deſpiſed my alliance, ſhall 
now be made ſenſible of his infignificancy--- 


Let him keep his boaſted wealth—I am going 


to write to my lover---Would you believe it, 


Dorinda, this obdurate heart, that could reſiſt 
all his eloquent entreaties while he preſſed me 


to be his, is now, as well as my fortune, going 
to be frankly offered to him? Strange that I 
ſhould ſet leſs value on it now than when it 
was ſo little worthy of his acceptance But 


this is my notion of generoſity---Yet let me re- 


flect an inſtant---Had I not better take a trip 


to 


to « 
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to dear London before I determine irrevocably ? 


---For 8 


O what pleaſure will abound, 

Now I have ten thouſand pound : 
O how I ſhall courted be; 
O what Lords will kneel to me. 


But what are Lords, what all the parade of 


conqueſt, compared to the genuine love of my 


amiable Sir Charles---No, there requires not 
a moment's deliberation, for he is, he muſt be 
the man---Yet if he ſhould turn out a very 
huſband at laſt, after all my flattering expec- 


tations---Let me die if I am not infinitely 


afraid to venture---But if the worſt ſhould 


happen, if he ſhould prove a mere modern 
ſpouſe, I have airs, and graces, and fortune 
enough to make as modern a wife---So there 
is no great fear but I can make repriſals in 
a modeſt way---Well, I'll &en take him, I 


| think---What do you adviſe ? But it will come 


too late---The fatal mandate will be diſpatched 
before it arrives---A ſheet of unſullied paper lies 
tempting---Innocent and harmleſs as it 1s at 


_ Preſent, it may yet be the cauſe of much fu- 


ture miſery---Come, I will take courage---Now, 


thou ſpotleſs meſſenger, do me juſtice, and tell 


my Charles how dear he is, and ever muſt be, 
to his Delia; tell him---But I need not tell 


you all this---Adieu, my dear Dorinda. 


DEELIA STANRHORE. 


LET 
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tle a thouſand fawning compliments and affeQ- 
ed congratulations, though lately deemed un- 
worthy of their notice or regard---But if I do 
not mortify them, in my turn, never truſt me 
Let me alone for that---You know I can aſ- 
ſume the haughty and the proud as well as the 
beſt of them; and their behaviour to me, while 
in adverſity, richly merits that treatment. 

My dear Mrs. Grandiſon is infinitely rejoic- 


ed at this unexpected event, but through a juſt 


| delicacy ſhe no longer pleads in favour of Sir 


Charles The poor nitent---Will nobody eſ- 


pouſe his cauſe? Yes, Dorinda, he has till 


one powerful advocate, which I would never, 


however, have liſtened to, but for this change 
in my affairs My pride would not ſuffer me 
to condeſcend to a reconciliation, though, I 
muſt own, he was but too eaſily forgiven--- 
the caſe is now altered---He has obliged me in 
many inſtances ; it is now my turn---His haugh- 
ty uncle, that once deſpiſed my alliance, ſhall 
now be made ſenſible of his infignificancy--- 


Let him keep his boaſted wealth—I am going 


to write to my lover---Would you believe it, 
Dorinda, this obdurate heart, that could reſiſt 
all his eloquent entreaties while he preſſed me 
to be his, is now, as well as my fortune, going 
to be frankly offered to him? Strange that I 
ſhould ſet leſs value on it now than when it 
was ſo little worthy of his acceptance But 


this is my notion of generoſity---Yet let me re- 
flect an inſtant---Had 4 not better take a trip | 


to 


to « 
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to dear London before I determine irrevocably? 


For . 8 
o what pleaſure will abound, 
Now I have ten thouſand pound : 

O how I ſhall courted be; EY 
O what Lords will kneel to me. - 


But what are Lords, what all the parade of 


conqueſt, compared to the genuine love of my 


amiable Sir Charles---No, there requires not 


2 moment's deliberation, for he 1s, he muſt be 
the man---Yet if he ſhould turn out a very. 
huſband at laſt, after all my flattering expec- 
tations---Let me die if I am not infinitely 
afraid to venture---But if the worſt ſhould 
happen, if he ſhould prove a mere modern 
ſpouſe, I have airs, and graces, and fortune 
enough to make as modern a wife---So there 
is no great fear but I can make repriſals in 
a modeſt way---Well, I'll &en take him, I 
think---What do you adviſe ? But it will come 
too late- The fatal mandate will be diſpatched 


before it arrives- A ſheet of unſullied paper lies 


tempting---Innocent and harmleſs as it is at 


_ preſent, it may yet be the cauſe of much fu- 
ture miſery---Come, I will take courage---Now, 


thou ſpotleſs meſſenger, do me juſtice, and tel! 
my Charles how dear he is, and ever muſt be, 
to his Delia ; tell him---But I need not tell 
you all this---Adieu, my dear Dorinda. | 


'DELIA STANHOHE. 


LET 
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»* < E TT E R LXX. 
To the SAME. 


H E Capricious Lovers---Would you hs 


lieve it, Dorinda, inſtead of the impor- 


tance to which I imagined myſelf raiſed---I am 
fallen Heavens, do I live to make the hum- 
bling confeſſion -I have been refuſed—But 
none of your diſdain, my dear—For it was in 
fuch a manner—O the dear proud creature !— 


But love, I am ſure, will yet get the victory 
— He did juſt as I would have done, had I been 


in his place—Such a ſimilarity. of ſentiments 
— O, inconteſtibly formed for each other—Kin- 


dred ſouls His once haughty uncle, mean diſ- 


ſembler, pretends to be reconciled both to his ne- 

hew and me — Has wrote to Mrs. Grandiſon — 
Not the leaſt hint of my change of fortune 
Quite ignorant of that, to be ſure Only influ- 
enced by his friendſhip for Sir Charles —Saw he 
would be miſerable if he continued to refuſe his 
conſent ; the merit and charms of my Ladyſhip, 
too; never acquainted with them before, you 
know; would no longer oppoſe his felicity— 
Artful enough, but not fo much ſo as to blind 
me to his real motives for this ſeeming generoſi- 
ty ; the only way he had, however, to come off 
handſomely. I will carry on the farce, and ap- 


pear ignorant of hisreal inducement, for re- 
ceiving me as his niece, as I am convinced 


Sir Charles will never be mine if his fortune is 
not, by his uncle's means, made more than 
OE 2 us: 
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equal to my own. I know the delicacy of his 
notions; the preſent ſituation of his affairs would 
be an obſtacle, which his pride would ne. 
ver be able to ſurmount ; but a reconciliation 
with Sir Edward will, I doubt not, after a little 


perverſe trifling, facilitate ours. Mrs. Grandi- 


ſon has wrote to him, inſiſting on his immediate 
preſence at the Grove, as he values her friend- 
ſhip. She has wrote to her brother too, acquaint- 
ing him with what it is clear he knows as well 
as herſelf—We ſhall ſee what effects theſe let- 
ters produce. Strange that I ſhould ſubmit to 
all this; but invincible love, the defire of hap- 
pineſs, I can never be ſo till united to this dear 
man—His firſt, his only fault—a great one, in- 
deed, I allow it to beggbut forgiven, nevertheleſs 
My gentle nature Shall I make a merit of it, 
and flouriſh out a paneygyrick on my placable 
and merciful diſpoſition -In ſome countries, 
Spain I believe, the Ladies would be highly af- 
fronted at the man who did not give them an 
opportunity of manifeſting their virtue, eſteem- 


ing i a ropraach to their charms, and, inſtead of 


the noiſe and buſtle we make about ſuch adven- 
tures, turn them into pleaſantry, yet continue as 


_ inflexible as ourſelves, I do not quote their ex- 
ample as a proper precedent for us to follow ; all 


want is an excuſe for my, perhaps, too eaſily 
obtained pardon? 


A letter from lady Fulizt—Immenſely happy; 8 


united at laſt to her long loved Somerſet ; every 
body reconciled; violent ſatisfaction on all fides ; 


| beſtows ſome encomiums on matrimony ; a deſi- 


rable ſtate where friendſhip as well as love unites 
= the 
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reſiſt my charms ? I prop 
ly myſelf at firſt ; that, you know, is incumbent 
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the heart. Time my give het a more ſober 


and unimpaſſioned judgment of it—She congra- 


tulates me on my good fortune, and hopes 1 


will ſoon condeſcend to countenance her exam- 


ple, by rewarding a lover ſo amiable, fo unfaſh- 
tonably conſtant, as Sir Char/es—Unfaſhionable 


indeed Vet fond as I am of every thing that 


goes under that name, you may believe I can 
eaſily forgive his deviating from it in that in- 
ſtance, ſince in every other reſpe& he is undoubt- 
edly quite the fine Gentleman. I am dying 
with impatience for his expected viſit—Surely he 
has too much politeneſs to refuſe the requeſt 


of a lady, and Mrs. Erandiſon's invitation was 


in the moſt prefiing terms. He will be a little 
refractory, I ſuppoſe, but do you think he can 
poſe being rather ſtate- 


ofi me after being refuſed as F was—Really Sir 


Charles, I ſhould not have expected this from 


you—Then a ſmile—An argument enſues—He 


will -plead his excuſes with great eloquence, I 


make no doubt, but Mrs. Grazdiſon and his un 
cle will be of my party —Theu follows a fete a 


feet. Heavens l dare I, after our laſt, venture 
one Les, I think I may now be pretty ſecure 

of his good behaviour What will then become 
| of his pride and obſtinacy ?—O, I ſee him al- 


ready, in imagination, kneeljng, ſuing to be 
forgiven, with eyes ſo inſinuatingly perſuaſive, 
receiving, at laſt, my half, in appearance, reluc- 
tant hand, as the choiceſt gift that heaven and 


1 could beſtow : then follows the moſt tender 


reconciliation, and all that is paſt buried in 
1 „ | eternal 
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eternal oblivion : after that ſmiling ſcenes- 
of gay delight warm my breaſt, and ſooth my 

care.— : | 1 
e Adieu, | | 
p DEeLia STANHOPE. 
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LETTER LXXL 


To the SAME. 


* 


H E comes, he comes, the hero comes 


I ſee his uncle's coach at ſome diſtance ; now 
ſhould this ſaid coach produce only a ſolo inſtead 
of the duet I expect, diſcord in place of har- 
mony will be the conſequence—I have flung 
myſelf into the horrors by the bare ſuppoſition. 

No, my heart now flutters with more agreea- 
ble emotions; he is come, Dorinda—lI ſaw him 


this inſtant alight from the carriage—Grace was 


in his ſteps; yet an air of more than uſual gra- 
vity, mixed with a little ſullenneſs, I thought 
The leaſt condeſcenſion to theſe male ereatures 


Hut beware, Sir Charles, if my preſence does 
not immediately diſpel the cloud, dread the con- | 


ſequence, for I feel myſelf a little inclined to ca- 
price ; a humour that will not be very favoura- 
ble to the ſtately airs you ſeem inclined to take 
upon you—But I will go down No wont, that 
will appear too forward; he ſhall requeſt the fa- 
vour, before IJ honour him with my company 
My pen, mean time—Yet I cannot write I am 

| abſolutely 
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abſolutely in a tremor 3 for what, I wonder ?— 


As they pleaſe—No meſſage yet To be ſure 
the viſit was not to me, ſo I have no right to be 
-offended—I am become a perſon of very little 
_ conſequence, it is clear; but what they refuſe 
me, I will give myſelf---O, they have conde- 
fcended to think of me at laſt l- But patience, 
good folks, I am otherwiſe engaged at preſent 
---My compliments, I ſhall make my appearance 
at dinner--- | „„ 

Mrs. Grandiſon, in ſome ſurprize at my an- 
ſwer has been with me. Sir Charles, with all 
the arguments they could uſe, could hardly 
muſter up courage enough to ſee me. Crimi- 
nal as he muſt appear after ſuch an offence, very 

humble, to be ſure, but after I was ſo mean as 
to aſſure him of my pardon---He has his own 
motives, no doubt, to Keep up the remembrance 
of what he knows I am but too ready to forget. 
'This behaviour of his, has taught me, that 1 
have not been fo mindful as I ought, of my own 
dignity---I am obliged to him for giving me 
time to recolle& myſelf---I will return the com- 

liment ; he, too, ſhall have leiſure to get the 

etter of his affected terrors--I refuſed to accom- 
pany Mrs. Grandiſon to her gueſts; mortified, and 
out of humour, I have a great mind not to ſee 
him at all---It is plain to me, this ſtately wretch 
does not defire I. ſhonld---O, had J but been 
more conſcious of my worth! It is not yet too 
fate, however-----A rap at my door----- 
Heavens, Dorinda, it is he, it is my too 
charming !-----But I will humble his pride, and 
with affected indifference, continue my employ- 
CET oo | ment 
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ment - What are your commands with me, Sir 
Cbarles? You ſee I am engaged, I would glad- 


ly be excuſed any interruption at preſent z at 
dinner I propoſe paying my reſpects to you 


and Sir Edward—lt is as I feared, cried he 


Why did I ſuffer myſelf to be deceived by them ? 


My heart foreboded what would happen—TI 
durſt not believe the flattering hopes—Y ou was 

right, Sir Charles, (interrupting him, ) it is plain 
you think I ought not to have pardoned you; 


you have convinced me of my error ; I always 
paid a deference to your better judgment, and 


therefore recall what you have, by your behavi- 


our, taught me to be an indiſcreet weakneſs— 


| You may go, Sir; as Mrs. Grandiſor's gueſt I 


ſhall pay you all due reſpect; but for any thing 
elſe, you neither ſeem to deſerve, nor wiſh for 
it—Not wiſh for it, cried he, with fervor z good 


heaven ! but I acknowledge, indeed, I do not, 


nor ever can deſerve it—Ah, Madam, had not 


your fortune been thus unexpectedly raiſed, with 


what rapture ſhould J have received your earneſtly 
ſought for pardon; but now how can I!?— 
Would to heaven this curſed event had never 


- happened—It is plain, then, Sir, ſaid I, that 
you ſet a very high value on this fortune, which 


yet you would ſeem to deſpiſe, ſince you now 
think yourſelf unworthy of me: that was not 


always the caſe ; but let me tell you, Sir Charles, 


I ſhould not have expected this delicate compli- 


ment from you—My perſon then was a trifle, 


which you would have made no ceremony to re- 


ceive, deeming it ſo far from a favour, that you 


would, no doubt, have eſteemed the obligation 


i 
8 
| 
{ 
! 
| 
| | 
i 
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on my fide, if you had deigned to accept of it— 
But let me tell you, Sir, I ſhould have looked 

upon it to be an equal favour had I conſented to 
be yours, even before I had what appears to 
have given me ſo much dignity in your opinion 
—©O, cried he, you overwhelm me with confu- 
ſion ; I deſpiſe the meanneſs you reproach me 
with ; but ſurely you cannot think me ſo deſpi- 
cable a wretch—You wilfully miſunderſtand me 
By heaven it is your dear ſelf only that my 
once too preſumptuous wiſhes aſpired to—l diſ- 
dain all mercenary views My Delia, more 
valuable in my eyes than all the rich- 
es of the world, is the ſole dear object of my 
tender deſires— To call you mine my only am- 
bition—Can you yet, my lovely angel—He caſt 
himſelf at my feet Will you condeſcend to for, 
give my repeated offences? Ever ſince you 
deigned to write to me, my breaſt has 
been racked with contending paſſions—Pride, 
love, and ſhame diſtracted me by turns—But 
now pity me, and let your heart plead in my 
favour : If you will accept of me, criminal as 
I am, my whole future life, and every action 
of it, ſhall be aQuated by no other deſire but 
that of making myſelf agreeable to you—You 
promiſe fair, Sir Charles, returned 1, ſmiling, 
and giving him my hand to raiſe him from his 
humble poſture—This is not the firſt inſtance 
I have given you of my placable diſpoſition ; 
a happy temper for a wife, and a virtue, which, 
I fancy, there is little fear of your ſuffering to 
lie dormant—But no more of your heroics— 
Accuſtom me by degrees to the change — 

mu 
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muſt take place. When once I have put off 
the ſovereign. for the ſubje& your reign will 

then commence—While I ſpoke, he was kiſſing 
my hand with rapture—Softly, Sir, added I, re- 
| member I have not yet made an abſolute pro- 
| miſe; I muſt have time to deliberate ; but a 

1 woman that deliberates— Well, I believe I muſt 
have you at laſt, if it was but for the ſake of 
variety Vou have acted the lover ſo long, that 
I can expect nothing new in that way; but 
matrimony will produce change enough, or T 
am much miſtaken—OQO I cannot bear even your 
raillery on that head, cried he; I have recant- 
ed my former errors, and am become a zealous \ 
convert to the opinion, that marriage is the ve- - 
ry ſummum bonum, the moſt deſirable ſtate on 
earth—I wiſh you may not recant again ſome 
time hence, ſaid I, ſmiling, and the laſt error 
prove worſe than the firſt—You don't Know 


half my foibles, Sir Charles; 1 fhall begin up- 
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It on a quite different plan from the generality 
V of wives, if ever J conſent to be one, that, you 
as are to remember, is not abſolutely determined 
n yet Vou muſt promiſe to be ſo affiduous, ſo 
ut tender, ſo polite But none of your fulſome 
ou fondneſs, neither 0, heavens, I expire at the 
g, very thoughts of the odious familiarity of my 
11s love, and my dear, and all the vile, common, 
ce H-bred cant of a huſband.!—Yet, I would not 
1; have you in the other extreme of modifh in- 
h, difference, ſitting picking your teeth, and yawn- 
to ing in my company; hardly knowing how. to 
wo kill your time when at home, never gay but 
lat abroad, dying with enui the few hours you 
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are compelled to be alone with your wife 


Horrid | I ſhall expect you do not throw off the 


lover with your wedding garments—'Theſe arti- 


cles agreed to, I may, perhaps, prevail on myſelf 


to— Let, I ſwear, I am under horrible appre- 
henſions—Y ou need not, cried he, 2 tak- 
that, 


ing my hand; I agree to every article, an 
without deſiring any conditions on your part— 
You ſhall find me ſuch a huſband—Heavens, I 


ſhall abſolutely grow into a proverb, and be quo- 


ted as an example to all ſucceeding ages !—Huſh, 
cried I, putting my hand an his mouth—No 
more raſh promiſes ; time 'enough for them, 


"when we go to church together-—1 will ſuppoſe 


you have ſaid a whole collection of fine things 


to me But it is time we ſhould join the com- 
| pany below; the good folks muſt be thinking, 


and with ſome juſtice too, that we are all this 


while talking a great deal of tender nonſenſe to 


each other. Come, and let us convince them, 
that we have not quite bid adieu to our reaſon, 
though under the influnce of a paſſion that has 


but little connection with it—He would fain 
have perſuaded me to indulge him in a longer 


tete d tete But I trip'd off---Met with a moſt 
flaming reception from Sir Edward---A whole 
volley of compliments, and as many apologies, 


for his former conduct He really believes, jea - 
louſy was the principal reaſon why he delayed 


his nephew*s happineſs---Half in love with me 
himſelf; had he been a few years younger, would 
not ſo eaſily have reſigned the prize--Good man, 
we are perfectly reconciled now, however---He 
ſeems to know our ſex's foible, and made uſe of 

5 powerful 


* 
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powerful perſuaſive flattery, to appeaſe my late 


reſentment- Thus, Dorinda, am I come almoſt 
to the laſt ſcene of my drama My ſtars, what 


- a ſcene is that l — But I will defer it as long as I 


poſſibly can. Theſe are halcyon days, all love 
and rapture ; Who would wiſh to ſhorten them? 
Yet Sir Charles is importunate; his uncle, too, 
and Mrs. Grandiſon, are his advocates; for an 


early day Well, well, patience, good folks, all 


in good time -I will never forgive you, Dorinda, 


if you do not conſent to be my bride-maid. 
Lady Juliet has, long ago, given me her pro- 
miſe to be preſent, if ever {which I then much 
doubted) ſuch an event ſhould take place; her 


Lord, too, I ſuppoſe---Thoſe that heaven hath 
joined, let no man put aſſunder Adieu; comes 
if you love your 


'DeLia 9 anus 


LETTER: LMS 
To the SAME. : 


N ſpite of all I can ſay, Mig. Graillifon 
and this fidgetting old man talk of nothing 


but the preparations that are to be made for 


the ſolemn farce; all the country round, the te- 
nants---O, ſuch doings as there is to be; they 


peſter me to death about Sir Charles ſmiles at 


my petulance, which I cannot reſtrain upon 
ſome occaſions ; he never fails to ſuffer for his 
mirth, however---We have the prettieſt quar- _ 


Tels imaginable---But' then, our reconciliations 


Vor. II. F ſo 
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ſo amazingly tender and pathetic ; I really be. 
lieve he takes ſo much pleaſure in diſplaying 


his eloquence on theſe occaſions, that he makes 


me angry on purpoſe to exert it---'Then, too, 
he is ſure to obtain ſome little favour, to con- 
vince him of my pardon---The dear encroacher 
---After all, he perhaps, is more politic than ] 


imagine, and inſtead of vexing me to extort 


proofs of my. favour, is only trying my tem- 


| 9 that he may know to what he has to. truft, 


QI boy 


ew women, or men either, diſplay themſelves 
in their true colours before marriage; yet, for 
my own part, I am not ſenſible I was ever 


guilty of the leaſt artifice or diſguiſe in any in- 


ſtance ſince our firſt acquaintance : they are, 
indeed, contrary to my nature. IL have no 
talents for hypocriſy ; frank, and-unreſerved, 


1 ſhould ſoon betray myſelf, were I to attempt 


it---A meſſage from Sir Edward, intreats the 


favour of my company for a few minutes. 


Thurſday » Twelve o' Clock. 


Found him alone---After a little chat on 


general ſubjects, he aroſe, and, with a ſmiling 


countenance, preſented me with a caſket, in 
which was an amazingly beautiful diamond 


necklace and ear-rings; the-preſent was made 
with a very good. grace, and received, as it 
deſerved, with ſuitable acknowledgments. Who 
would ever have imagined. Sir Edward Gran- 
diſon and I ſhould. have been upon ſuch an 
amicable footing?—-But. twenty thouſand pounds 
can work miracles I- J had hardly left him, 
when J met Sir Charles; the pretty baubles 
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were in my hand; his r ſmiles con- 
vinced me, he knew what had ed between 
his uncle and me---Here, cry! d 'L (for I was 
piqued at the air of confidence 1 thought he 


aſſumed, ) theſe je wels are intended for your 


future bride; I don't think they will ever be- 
long to me, on that account I have changed 


my mind; I won't have you; I love to mor- 


tify people that ſeem ſo ſecure - Thou art ſaid 
he, the prettieſt piece of perverſeneſs, that ever 


a man had to deal with What have I done 
1 to offend you ?- -A thouſand things, cried 


I, (withdrawing the hand which he had ſeized ; ;) 
take warning, then, by this perverſeneſs; now is 
your time; you ſee what you have to expeQ--- 
1 do, ſaid he, tenderly, and am in raptures at the 
happy proſpe& : but for heaven's ſake, my love- 
ly Charmer, ſmile my pardon, and do not af- 
fe& this anger---Aﬀect, I ſay ; for I cannot be- 
lieve you would be ſeriouſly offended without 
the leaſt ſhadow of reaſon---You accuſe my looks 


| * confidence; ſay rather, that they teſtify my 


ppineſs---Can I appear inſenfible, while ſuch 
ou: chtful proſpects ſeem to await me He re- 
ſpeafully kiſſed my no longer : averted hand; nay, 
he ſo far conquered my caprice, that 1 yielded 
to his intreaties, and accompanied 'him 'to the 


Park, where we had a moſt enchanting conver- 


ſation---He ſtarted, when we found ourſelves in- 
ſenſibly near the Chineſe temple ; a place ſo 
fatal to us both !---I bluſh'd, and he was in 


apparent confuſion ; yet neither of us took notice 


of each other's emotion, but paſſed on as quick 


as we could, unwilling to recall paſt ſcenes, leſt 


LS _  n_ 
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they ſhould damp our preſent joys---What re- 
petitions, what triffes do I entertain you with, 
Dorinda Entertain you, did I ſay? I wiſh they 
may not produce a quite contrary effect; but it 
is your own fault --Come and put, by your 
preſence, an end to my ſcribbling---I poſitively 
expect you in a day or two -Mrs. Grandiſon 
joins her intreaties to mine ; ſo does Sir Charles, 
longing, he ſays, to teſtify his eſteem for one 
I have ſo great a friendſhip, for— That, you 


are to obſerve, is your greateſt merit with him, 


at preſent; but do not condeſcend to be indebt- 
ed to me * his favour; come and force him to 
P you on Four own account Adieu. 


Ever yours, 


Dea STANHOPE. 
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LETTER LXXII. 


To. the 5 


Monday. 
SHORT billet---No time for writing 


«| preparations— With what a buſtle do we 


enter into this ſame Matrimony; but I ſhall 


have little enough of it afterwards; then for 


{till life, and ſober domeſtic employment, far 
different from all this finery and parade The 
richeſt cloaths, jewels, equipage---What can a 
woman deſire more ?—And then. the man--- 


Such 


now -Fatigued to death with theſe hor- 
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Such a man !—But come and ſee if he is not 
worthy of the high encomiums I have ſo often 


| beſtowed on him—Thur/day fortnight I have 


been diverting myſelf with my antient hand- 
maid Martha. She has a great opinion of luc- 
ky aud unlucky days; and poor Wurſdy, of all 
the days in the year, is her averſion: With 
her good-will, it would be ſtruck out of the 


Kalendar. She is ſure I ſhall be unfortunate in 


my intended marriage, becauſe I have unhap- 
pily pitched on it for the occafion—Fain would 
ſhe have perſuaded me to alter my fatal reſo- 
lution—There never was ſuch an honeſt, well- 
meanings, ſuperſtitious ſoul—She is gone to im- 

lore heaven to avert the unlucky omen—The 
ides of March were not more fatal to Cæſar, 


than the is perſuaded this ſaid Thurſday will be 


to me There may be ſome danger, not from 
the particular day, indeed, but from the irrevo- 
cable event that will then take place But be- 
gone, my fears—Tt is reſolved, as Bays ſays 


Come, then, for, believe me, your preſence will 


be a great addition to my happineſs—Lady Ju- 
liet and her help-mate will be here to-morrow : . 
You only are wanting to compleat the joys of 


love and friendſhip No excu'e will be accept- 
ed of—-] poſitively depend on your company; 


if you diſappoint me, dread the reſentment of 
your ever affectionate 


DELIA STANHOPE. 


F LIE 
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LETTER LXXIV. 
To Miſs DoRIxDA Boorasy. 


"'EAVENS, Dorinda, I am in an uni- 
verſal palpitation—tremblingly alive all 
over Would you believe it, the redoubtable 
Mountague is returned to England—But, what is 
ſtill more, I am on the wing to pay him a viſit 
-A viſit to a male creature; What, in the 


name of wonder, can you mean |! Pray try to 


be ferious a few minutes; explain yourſelf, child 
----Have patience, my dear---I[t had, perhaps, 
been better for Sir Charles if he was not endu- 


ed with fo much of that good quality---Delays 
are dangerous; yet, to ſay truth, the honeſt 


man cannot be accuſed of any great ſhare at 
preſent, and I try it ſufficiently ; my mind chang- 


es twenty times a-day; any thing to prolong my 


ſovereign power, which ceaſes, alas, as ſoon as 
I pronounce the fatal, diſmal, ſober, Yes---Oh, 
that vile Thurſday, what horrid ftrides does it 
take !---It rejoiceth as a giant to run its race 
---Ah, it will be here before I am half deter- 
mined to bid it welcome---Now, I will tell you 


what, Dorinda; this Mountague, this charming 


Harry, is, like me, on the very brink of that 
precipice, Matrimony---Suppoſe then, by way 
of a little variety, we were to make a fair ex- 
change; no harm in that, you know---Huſh---I 


have done---Now for plain, literal, ſerious mat- . 


ter of fact Well then, I this morning---but to 


tell you my amazement, that, however, is im- 


N 
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poſſible, ſo 1 will even defer it till ſome other 


Comes a letter, folded billet-doux like -A 


bluſh! a gentle flutter !---for I received it in pre- 
ſence of my intended---if heaven endue me with 
a ſufficient meaſure of conſtancy----huſband>--- 
Away I hurried, ſmaſh went the ſeal; with ea- 


ger eyes J ran over the contents. But gueſs 


my ſurprize. A moſt elegant and no leſs elo- 


quent epiſtle---From who. do you think ? O, 
do not rack your brain, you will never gueſs--- 


Not from the divine Mountague, I aſſure you, 
but from his father---Aye, there you have it 


--—Well---F deal mightily in that pretty word 


to-day---A good ſign-—All is well that ends 


well---But'to proceed; that is a more ſtately 


beginning, or rather continuation of my narras 


tive. This ſaid letter informed me his ſon was 
arrived from abroad, handſome as an angel, I 


dare 'ay, though, in his haſte, the good man 
omitted that particular. Secondly, that he was, 
in a few days, to be married to a Lady every - 
way amiable. Thirdly and laftly, the fair one 

eatly approved of by his friends; then fol- 
owed flouriſhing apologies, fine compliments, 
&c. &c. on hinting at a certain event, where- 
in the fair Delia had fome ſmall ſhare. Next a 
requeſt, which, if complied with, would give 
him amazing fatisfaQion, viz. that my Lady- 
ſhip and ſpouſe---there he is a little miſinform- 
ed---Not yet admitted to that honourable title 
---would favour him with our preſence on the 


occaſion, in honour of which a maſquerade ball 
is to be given at his daughter's, or rather at 
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her Lord and Maſter's---Now as our houſe is 
not at any very great diſtance, and as, which 
I believe I before mentioned to you, Mrs. Gran- 
diſon is not. unknown to that family; if ſhe 
and the reſt of our gueſts, my dear Foe Fu- 
liet, her Lord, & c. who are now here, and per- 
fectly intimate with the Delavalls, would like- 
wiſe grace theſe ſaid intended nuptials- hy 
then, my dear, there would be no bearing their 
happineſs---All this I read, and read with great 
delight---And having compoſed-my face into a 
moſt becoming gravity, down ] failed to com- 
municate, after a proper degree of trifling, the 
important news---At the ſtair-foot I ſaw Sir 
rs who, lover like, was watching to catch 


a glimpſe of his goddeſs---He offered to take 


my hand as I deſcended---Do not now figure to 
yourſelf a long unproportioned arm, ſtretched 
out half the length of the ftair-caſe ; he firſt 
aſcended a few ſteps, then eſſayed the gentle free- 
dom, but it was withdrawn, and a myſterious 
air aſſumed----I have received a letter, Sir 
Charles---'Then I fi ghed---Good heavens, cried 
he, ſtruck all of a "heap at my reſerved ſober 
manner, you terrify me to death; he has told 
me ſo a thouſand times, yet is alive to this hour 


No bad news, I hope---Speak, my lovely an- 


gel, what is it that has thus thrown a cloud over 
our late ſmiling countenance ?---Why nor, ex- 


preſs yourſelf poctically ; this line would have 


exactly ſuited you : 


Your face is like an April morn, 
Dimm'd by a watry cloud. 
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But come, Sir Charles, ſmiling, here is my hand; 
he preſſed it leſs cordially than I expected.—Ah, 
there is no knowing how to deal with theſe 


men; the leaſt condeſcenſion ruins them---Now, 
| continued I, if you will promiſe me not to be 
jealous at my receiving this tender b:/[et-doux--= 


No duelling, remember---Had I a chance of be- 
coming a young widow, indeed ; but there 1s no 
hopes of that yet, you know, therefore I prohi- 
bit duelling- You are likewiſe to be moſt intole- 


2 rably grateful for the favour of my ſhowing you 


this lover-like epiſtle---Ah, none of your grave 


looks---None of your clouds---He kiſſed my 


hand with no bad grace, I aſſure you, called 
me his dear trifler,, and led me into the parlour 
---There he reccived my commands to read, in 


an audible voice, the polite, the elegant let- 


ter---Every body was pleaſed with its contents. 


Harry's ſtory was generally known to our gueſts, 
who all expreſs the higheſt ſatisfaction at his 


intended marriage, judging by that his grief had 
wore off during his travels; for my part I can 
hardly ſorgive him, though his Emilia has now 


been dead---Heavens ! it is an age and a half 


ſince then- What frail man ever mourned a 
departed wife ſo long? I believe 1 muſt in 
juſtice acquit him---Yet I took occaſion, from 
his behaviour, ſagely to animadyert on the in- 
conſtancy of the ſex---Sir- Charles warmly de- 
fended the male cauſe, the ladies joined their 
forces to mine; neither would yield; the beaux, 


though inferior | in number, maintained the fight 


with tolerable ſucceſs ; it was a drawn battle; 
each ſang Te Deum, though neither, in reality, 


F 5 could 
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could boaſt of victory Ah, your mamma is ill 


our journey is delayed---Horrid diſappoint- 


ment---But if you are not here on Sir Charles's 


day, or my day, in ſhort, the day of days, woe 


be to you---In the mean time, I beſeech you 
ferd me a maſquerade habit=--I can rely on no- 
body's taſte but yours---Let it be immenſely 


ſuperb- Quite the very identical thing that you 


think elegant and genteel. Sir Charles ſays [ 
look belt in white---Well, then, to oblige the 
good man, let it be white and filver---Yet, no, 
don't---It will look ſo much en bride---Yet, I 


don't care Do, if you will, that time will come 


at laſt; it is as well to accuſtom myſelf to it by 
degrees---Lady Juliet ſends to town on purpoſe 
Need I then trouble my friend---'Thefe hor- 
rid Abigail, if I truſt to their choice I ſhall 


certainly be a fright---In talking on the ſub- 


je this morning to honeſt Betiy; I ſhould think 
now, Madam, a bright yellow would do purely 
for your fine complexion---Well, to be ſure it 
is the ſweeteſt colour in the varſal world---O, is 


it friend? It is well I know your taſte---- 


Now, my dear, I muſt beg the favour of you 
One would not ſure look frightful---when 
one's alive, at leaſt, whatever one may do when 
one's dead---and on ſuch an occaſion----'This 


bride, too; handſome, I am convinced, or Moun- 


tague would not have made her his choice 
He has, ere now, given proofs of his judg- 


ment---Once at leaſt---Hem----Nay, you poſi- 
tively ſhall not fee it, Sir Charles---How can 


you do ſo---A little female chat. My ftars, 


Dorinda, 1 OT? had he read this ſcrawl ; yet 
ö 
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he ſometimes pretends to admire my eaſy ſtile 
I got rid of him, however, at the expence 
of two kiſſes on each hand, a ſigh, and a lit- 
tle ſoit nonſenſe---O, remember I muſt have a 
Venetian maſk---None of your frightful viſors 
for me----I am not afraid it ſhould rival the 
charms of that it has the honour to conceal 
---It is not amiſs for your plain damſels to 
make ſuch a choice, becauſe, when unmaſked, 
they may prove to the company, that, bad as 

their face is, it is yet poſſible to ſhew a worſe 
---And do, my dear, fend to my Jeweller, the 
wretch has had mine to new-ſet this age and 
a half---Without the necklace and ear-rings, - 
at leaft, I ſhall poſitively be an object. I am 
out of conceit with thoſe I have; yet they are 
---No, they won't do, I have been looking at 
them; not at all the thing---As to the particular 
character of my habit, that is quite equal to 
me---You know there are few that I have rot 
talents to ſupport, from the ſheep-hock to the — +» 
ſcepter -Hem -O, Dreſs! thou inexhauſtible 
ſubject, thou everlaſting female theme, what 
woman can quit her pen when once engaged 
on ſo noble, ſo edifying a topic !—T beſeech 
you, Dorinda, do not neglect the, important 
commiſſions I have thus taken the liberty to trou- 
ble you with, and, for heaven's ſake, be as 
expeditious as poſſible—It muſt poſitively be 
here before next Monday, or comes too late— + 
Adieu, my dear, I ſend you a thouſand good 
wiſhes ; and, amongſt the reſt, one ſincerely 
ardent for your mamma's recovery. Yours, | 
; DELIa STANHOPE. 
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LETTER LXXV. 

"oF Miſs BooTasy. 
A R RY this enormous packet with you 


to your cloſet---Shut the door---Compoſe 
yourſelf to a proper attention Then liſten to 


my tale---Matrimony is a favorite ſubject with 


you miſſes---Ah, Lord! that puts me in mind 
of my approaching fate---T Burſday has ſtretch- 
ed out its broad wings, and wants but a few 
days more to compleat its journey -V our mam- 
ma is better; I am ſure ſhe is-- Come, then, 
if you love me -Now for my promiſed nar- 
rative Stay, where ſhall I begin- -O, without 
doubt, at the moſt ſtricking circumſtance, my 
maſquerade habit---Elegant to the higheſt de- 
gree---You have an immenſity of taſte, my 
dear—All the world are in raptures with your 
choice---Sir Charles vow'd I was an angel of 
light---Prefs'd my hand---Began his everlaſting 


theme, Matrimony---Huſh, cried I, putting my 


hand on his mouth, (marring by it a moſt 
eloquently tender ſentiment ;) no- melancholy 


ſubjects on this day of feſtivity; treaſure up the 
ſober things you was going-to utter, againſt a 
dreary hour of idleneſs, when we are at a loſs 


what to ſay to each other---You have that 
leſſon by rote, and may at any time repeat it 
The carriages were at the gate---He led me to 


mine with inimitable grace---By the way, his 
Spaniſh habit, which greatly became the majeſ- 


ty of his figure, made him no lefs worthy of 
encomiums, 
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encomums, than my Ladyſhip-----Quite the 
thing, I aſſure you; nothing but a Mountague 


-I doubt whether even he could eclipſe him--- 


Away we drove---Lady Fuliet, her Lord, my 
beau, and eke myſelf, in one coach ; Mrs. Gran- 
diſon, a Lady Sunderland, one of my intended 


relations, Lord Murray, and Sir Edward Gran- 


diſon, in another. Properly divided, were we 
not? we laughed, we chatted ; we had no oc- 


caſion, which is often the and! in a ſcarcity of 


mirth, to tell each other how prodigiouſly gay 
and happy we were, for we were really ſo, 
without the leaſt force or "conſtraint---After a 
pleaſant journey, we arrived at Mr. DelavalPs 
magnificent ſeat, where we mixed with a, joy- 


ous throng of lively gueſts, who were aſſembled _ 
in a ſpacious apartment, elegantly decorated 
for the intended ball—lI paſs over a thouſand 


compliments, a moſt polite welcome, a milli- 
on of fine things that were ſaid to me, parti- 
cularly by the elder Mountague---His fon did 


not, for fome time, make his appearance 


Not in the leaſt fatigued with our jaunt. We: 


agreed to ramble in the delightful gardens, where 
the fine weather invited us---We wandered, as 


choice directed, each ſelecting the companions 


moſt agreeable to their taſte---Lady Juliet was 
mine; ſhe ſtopped, however, ſoon after, to ad- 
mire the fine execution of an elegant temple 


---Now I, for what reaſon you may perhaps 


be able to gueſs, have no great penchant for 


theſe ſaid temples---So. on I tripped, leaving 
my friend to her meditations---A ſhady wood 
preſented. itſelf. - entered---When, behold the 

| — 
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ſadly penfive Mountague, with folded arms and 
melancholy air, contemplating, with proper 
gravity, on his approaching dreary loſs of free- 


dom---The noiſe I made awaked him from his 


penſive reverie------He ſtarts, and in ſome 
contuſion approaches, pays me his reſpe&s 
A few ſtammering apologies on his 
part=------On mine, a prodigious quantity of 


good nature, ſoon completes our reconcilia- 


tion, and fecures his pardon---I then wiſh him 
joy on his intended nuptials---He fighs---Ah, 
Madam, can you believe they will ever take 
place ?---No, continued he with fervor, raiſing 


his eyes to heaven, I have loſt my only love, 


and never will know another !----Look down, 
bright ſpirit, my angel Emilia, be witneſs to my 
conſtancy -I was atnazed---Aſked what on 
earth he meant by talking thus ſtrangely- Was 
not every thing prepared ; how could he re- 
traQ?---With all the compoſure imaginable, 


the anſwer was, that he had never given his 


_ conſent ; thoſe who had, in ſpite of all his re- 
monſtrances, made, ſuch fruitleſs preparations, 
muſt take the conſequence of their imprudence 


He had given them the ſtrongeſt aſſurances, 


that he never would comply with their deſign 
But his father was obſtinate ; yet he would 
find, that, greatly as he in all reaſonable in- 
ſtances revered his duty, he would not violate 
his ſacred oath, even for a parent---"They might 
act as they pleafed, but ſhould never alter his 


determined teſolution to continue fingle---W hat 


the duce then, afked I, is all this parade for ? 
What will the lady think; can ſhe ever par- 
1 „ : don 
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don the indignity that is going fo be offered to 
her charms ?---You may not always, added I, 
ſmiling, meet with a fair one ſo pliable as my 


 adyſhip---He had the grace to bluſh, acknow- 
ledged my goodneſs, as he called it---Said a 


thouſand obliging things; when I interrupted 
him, by renewing the ſubje& of his marriage 


I know no more than you, madam, faid he, 


in what manner they propoſe to extricate them- 
ſelves from the embarraſſment, to which my 
conſtancy, or obſtinacy, if they chuſe to give 


it that name, will, no doubt, reduce them----l 


only know my own fixed reſolves. This vaunt- 
ed Sopbia, lovely as ſhe has been deſcribed to 
me, ſpite of all her graces, ſhall never ſupply 
the place of her I have loft---My ever ador- 
ed, my beauteous Emilia Have you, then, 
never ſeen this fair one? aſked I with ſur- 
prize---No, madam ! ſhe has, ever fince my 
return, been on a viſit to an amiable foreigner, 
(he ſighed,) who, from the nobleſt motives, has 

left her friends and country---You will one day 
know, and, J doubt not, be pleafed with her 


ſtory ; at preſent, my mind is not enough at 


caſe to relate it: that lovely woman, whom 
every one muſt admire, is particularly dear to 


my father's ward; to day, however, ſhe con- 


ſents to leave the fair recluſe, and grace the 
ball that is given on her account -I tremble at 
the thoughts of ſeeing her---Yet the beauties, 
the graces of an angel, could not ſhake my 
conſtancy ; could not efface the deeply engra- 
ven image of my departed love----While he 


ſpoke, the reft of the company made their ap- 


pearance ; 
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pearance ; we immediately reaſumed our maſks 
and went to join them---'The muſic now ſum- 


moned us to the ball room, and tuned every 
heart but that of the diſconſolate Harry, to gai- 


ety and joy---Hardly were we aſſembled, when : 
his father, who alone appeared in proprid per- 


ſong, entered the appartment, leading a grace- 


ful female, dreſſed: en bergere, quite in the Ar- 


cadian ſtile---Every body was ſtruck with admi- 
ration at her elegant form, the inimitable grace 
with which ſhe moved, and the fineneſs of 
her exactly proportioned ſhape, which her ha- 
bit diſplayed to the greateſt advantage---When 


Mr. Mountague preſented her to his ſon, eve- 
ry one immediately gueſſed it muſt be the fair 
Sopbia, his intended bride---I happened to be 


near him, and was, you may believe, very at- 
tentive to their behaviour---The maſks con- 


 cealed their emotion---But I could obſerve the 


young lady trembled while ſhe paid him her 
filent reſpects; which, on his part, were as ſi- 
lently anſwered by a low and very reſpectful 
bow---On a whiſper from his father, he led, 


or rather attended her, (for I think he did not 
take her hand,) to the upper end of the room, 
and performed ſuch a minuet---Heavens | Do- 
rinda, what. a graceful pair !---I abſolutely ex- 


perienced a ſort of difidence, when I was ſoon 
after obliged to follow their example---Danced 
horridly, I really believe---There was. no mak- 


ing any figure, after they had exhibited—Cu- 


rioſity again led me to Where they were — The 
dear creatures engroſſed all my attention; and 
while others Were uttering their bon mots, 1 Was 


all 
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all ſober ſadneſs, liſtening to the lovers, or ra- 


ther thoſe who ought to have been fo—The 


ſhepherd did not expreſs himſelf quite ſo elo- 
quently as might have been expected, and the 


nymph was. for ſome time totally ſilent But 
when, at laſt ſhe ſpoke. 


Such ſtrains never came from the linnet's ſweet throat f 
Nor has the gay goldfinch ſo charming a note 


Never did I hear a voice fo affectingly me- 
lodious; only love could tune it to ſuch en- 
chanting ſweetneſs—Harry liſtened ; he pauſed ; 
his fine expreſſive eyes ſeemed endeavouring 


to penetrate through her maſk, curious to know 
il the gentle, charming accents proceeded from 
a mouth as charming—Their eyes met—His. 


emotions increaſed----The maiden fighed----A 
faintneſs ſeized her—She was obliged to fit. 
down----Murmured ſomething about exceſſive. 
cat—l offered my ſalts She revived-— To my 
no ſmall regret, a ſuperb Othello now approach- 
ed The handſome Moor, to do him juſtice, ſup- 
ported his character with great ſpirit, but his 
Deſdemona was a little abſent—This imperti- 


nen: (for ſuch I at that time thought him) hur- 


ried me away, in ſpite of my remonſtrances, 
and obliged me to mix in the dance I found 
him an eternal talker—I know not if what he 
ſaid was ſtrange, but I am ſure it was pitiful, it 


was wondrous pitiful, to fee how I was peſtered | 


with his everlaſtinf ſmartneſs, and fine ſpeech- 
es—A grave friar, at laſt, relieved me Ah! 


daughter, cried he, what do I ſee, one of the _ 
faithful engaged in converſation with an infidel!* , 
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fancy, father, anſwered I, his ſable majeſty 
does not think I am over-burthened with faith, 
ſince all his proteſtations of ſincerity have not 

been able to perſuade me” to beheve one word 


in ten that he has been ſaying to me—I com- 
mend you for that, daughter; it 1s we only that 


have a right to inſiſt on implicit faith—Come 


with me, child, and let piety now, in its turn, 


have leave to plead—He offered. to take my 
hand -Softly, father, cried a gay young French- 
man, ere you confeſs the lady, I thould be glad 
to aſſiſt her in adding another ſmall treſpaſs to 
the ſcore, by way of quickening her repentance ; 


you will not have much the more trouble in wip- 


ing it off: What ſay you, Bella Signora? 1 
come at a fortunate criſis; a maſk and a prieſt 
are infallible ſigns of an intrigue—But methinks, 
his Mooriſb majeſty there, is but a ſo, ſo, kind 


of choice—No wonder, however, cooped up as. 
you have been, that you ſhould make the moſt 


of your time, and ſnap at the firſt offer, ere 


you again aſcend to your exalted priſon, from 


whence you look down upon your lovers, from 
the awful height of a five-pair-of-ſtairs window 
But rejoice, heaven ſends you a better bar- 


gain—If I may take your word for it, ſaid 1 


No, faith, madam, I have no deſire you ſhould 
be content with that—Ah, you need ſay no 
more, Chevalier, I am perfectly content—1 


turned from bim I yawneed, Dorinda—Heavens, 


what a mortification, if my letter ſhould pro- 


duce the ſame effects on you !---Without be- 


ing ſo: minute, then, I ſhall only fay, that much 


ſpirited raillery was given, and with as much 


ſpirit 
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ſpirit retorted-----Yet, nothing was ſaid that 


ipoke ill- nature, or could give offence---ſpright- 
ly repartees flew from every quarter—-All was 
life and gaiety. Even my talkative ſwain faid 
ſome very good things, which, I have the vani« 
ty to think, were not ill anſwered--- The ſpark- 
ling champaign added not a little to the vivacity 
of our beaux---Admnre, with me, the reſolution 

of Sir Charles. Would you believe it, child? 
he abſolutely had the grace to reſiſt the tempt- 
ing liquor---Not a drop was ſuffered to approach 
his lips; from which, however, uninſpired with 
borrowed ſpirit, flowed a thouſand allies of live- 
ly wit---I had the goodneſs to reward his ſelf- 
denial, by condeſcending to remark it; and, to 
compleat the favour, ſuffered him to preſs my 
unreluctant hand to his grateful heart----We _ 
were now ſummoned to a ſumptuous entertain- 

ment; to which, leading the fair Arcadian, the 
elder Mountague conducted us---On the Jong 
extended table was diſplayed every thing that 
could pleaſe the eye, or gratify the moſt Epi- 
curean taſte---Here, every one unmaſked----ex- 
cept the lovely intended bride, whoſe hand her 
conductor ſtill held---Before we had leiſure to 
place ourſelves, he deſired us, for a few mo- 

ments, to favour him with our attention----A 


general ſilence immediately enſued----We alt 


gathered round him---He next deſired the charm- 
ing Harry to approach; he did ſo, with a de- 
jected melancholy, yet inimitably graceful air 
---Now, my friends, reſumed his father, my 
noble gueſts, who have obligingly honoured me 
with your preſence, be witneſs to the unjuſt ob- 


ſtinacy 
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ſtanacy of a ſon, whoſe happineſs is dearer to 
me than my own; to ſecure which I have made 


choice of this lady : When you are acquaint- 
ed with her various perfections you will, I doubt 
not, own with me, that, were my ſon a thou- 
ſand times more worthy, he hardly could deſerve 
fo bright a treaſure----Yet, hereunto, his per- 
verſeneſs has oppoſed all my endeavours to pro- 
mote his felicity ; but I would ſtill hope, when 
once he has ſeen this lovely maid, he will do 


more juſtice to her charms---Ah, Sir, cried the 


diſconſolate Harry, how you diſtreſs me? and 
into what a perplexing ſituation has your ill- 
judged tenderneſs, your miſtaken ſolicitude for 
my happineſs brought me ?---Forgive me, ma- 
dam, (turning with an air, of ſweetneſs to the 
lady,) even now you diſplay a thouſand graces ; 
but let me intreat you not to unmaſk : Incapa- 
ble of doing juſtice to your charms, ſince I 
muſt reject the honour that ſeems to await me, 


tet me, at leaſt, have it to plead in my excuſe, 


that it was not the fair Sophia in particular, 
whoſe face I have never yet ſeen, and on whom 
I have no heart to beſtow---For were you an 
angel, Madam, I muſt decline the honour to 


which I am permitted to aſpire- Be more juſt 
than to look upon what is only the effects of my 


conſtancy, as an indignity offered to your charms, 
ſince to the faireft part of them I am yet a 
ſtranger---Pardon me, then, Madam, for I ra- 
ther merit that than your reſentment. 


| No, moſt amiable S2phia---honour ſome wor- 
: _ thier 


F again, 
J muſt repeat it, I have, alas, no heart to offer: 
How then dare I ungenerouſly hope for yours? 
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thier obje& by your choice, and think no more 
of a wretch, whoſe every joy is buried in the 


grave of her, whom alone his heart was form- 
ed to love---Hear me, heaven, added he, with 
fervor, While I renew my vow ; hear me, thou 


gentle ſpirit, my Emilia, while I ſwear never to 


know another bride, never more to feel that fa- 


tal paſhon---Ah, ſay not ſo, my Harry, my 
Mountague, better I had died than that your 
Emilia ſhould have no longer power to charm 
you---He ſtarted---My Emilia ! repeated he--- 


At that moment ſhe unmaſked---But judge of 


my inexpreſſible, infinite amazement !----As I 
live it was that very identical fair one---She flew 
into the arms of her lover, whoſe tranſport and 


ſurprize deprived him for ſome time of power 


to enjoy his exquiſite happineſs---My Harry, 
my conſtant Harry, cried the lovely maid, Ah, 
what has my raſhneſs done---O, ſpeak to me, 


it is your Emilia calls, ſhe bathed his face with: 


her tears. Every one crouded to his aſſiſtance z 
he recovered, but for ſome time ſeemed to doubt 


his ſenſes. Is it poſſible ! exclaimed he---Ah, 


if it is but a pleaſing dream, may I never wa- 


ken from the dear deluſion---No, my heart tells 


me it is ſhe, my eyes confirm the dear belief--- 
My life, my love, my Emilia---He claſped her 
to his breaſt---An added joy diffuſed itſelf over 


every face; all eagerly congratulated him on 


the ſurprizing event---But he heard us not, loſt 
in extaly ; repeatedly he embraced his charming 


bride, who, on her part, with bluſhing ſweet- 


neſs, returned his tender careſſes; while he 
poke his tranſports, in broken ſentences ſcarce 


_ intelligible, 
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intelligible, their firſt tumultuous emotions a 
little ſubſided; his father taking the hand of 


each, and looking at them with infinite ſatis- 


faction, You no longer, then, ſaid he, ſmiling, 


refuſe this offered bride- This charming ward, 


the precious depoſite of my once valued friend 
The tears gently ftole down the cheeks of 
the fair Emilia while he ſpoke---Harry's eyes 
too ſympathized with her's, and paid a grate- 


ful tribute to her father's memory. Mr. Moun- 


tague then joined their hands---May you, my 
ſon, continued he, ſtudy to deſerve this ineſtim- 


able gift. I now know her value, may you 
ever continue ſenſible of it----With her take 4 
father's bleſſing, whoſe wiſhes are at laſt ac- 


compliſhed ; while thus he beholds, thus ſhares 


the happineſs of a beloved fon ; that ſon, that 


divine Harry, on his knees received the juſtly 
valued preſent- But to deſcribe his looks, his 
graceful manner---I will take my death he is 
an enchanting creature; do not be jealous, Sir 


Charles. Emilia, who had long been preparing 


for this tender ſcene, though equally charmed, 


equally delighted, was yet more compoſed than 
her ſwain, and had the grace to pay ſome lit- 
tle attention to the calls of friendſhip, as well as 
love. She ſaw, and, with amiable ſweetneſs, 
ran to embrace me, kindly declaring my pre- 


ſence was an addition to her joy. I, for my 


part, was in extaſy, and, with my uſual vivacity, 
poured forth the fullneſs of my heart in the 
warmeſt congratulations. She was going to 
thank me, when the impatient Harry, whoſe 


ſparkling eyes had followed her, now came in 
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perſon, and robbed me of my friend. We had 
been in a kind of agreeable contuſion ; but a 
little more: order began to. take place. At Mr. 
Delavall's requeſt we ſeated ourſelves at table; 
Harry, as you may believe, next his beauteous 
ſhepherdeis, whoſe hand he held, while his elo- 
quent eyes ran over her charms with unuttera- 
ble fondneſs---We, good ſouls, ſome of us in- 
capable of Tove, others, whoſe hour was not 
yet come, and laſtly, ſome honeſt people, who, 
though they had been affected with that paſ- 
ſton, yet now troubled themſelves very little 
about it, matrimony ſtaring them full in the 
face as an infallible remedy---- Theſe, I ſay, 
made no contemptible figure. I except my- 

ſelf, however, in the eating way, and did ſome 
honour to the rich repaſt---- That ceremony - 
over, the amiable Mrs. Delavall, a moft charm- 
ing woman, I aſſure you, perfectly handſome, 
the very picture of her brother---Ah, enough 
ſaid-— That lady favoured the company---As ta 
Harry, he had no attention to ſpare for her nar- 
rative. It was ſufficient that his Emilia was 
again reſtored to him, no matter whether by 
miracle, or by more natural means; ſhe lived, 
and that was enough---But to us an explanati- 
on of an event ſo fingular was not in the leaft 
unwelcome---My curioſtty at leaſt was upon 
the full-ſtretch- Heavens, Dorinda, I ſhall ne- 
ver compoſe my mouth again A yawn of an 
hour and a half long---I am dead and buried with 
the fatigue: of writing; expect therefore only 
the heads of her tale, which in fabſtance was 
chis-She ſaid: After my brother left us, when 
N | a lit- 
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a little recovered from my 6 indiſpoſition, which | 


had the whole preceding day confined me to 


my apartment, I, tho? ftill far from being well, 


made ſhift, with ſome difficulty, to reach her's, 
where I meant, by ſhedding a few tears, to 
eaſe my heart; but judge of my ſurprize, when 
at the room door I met his father, who told 


me, in an extaſy of joy, that ſhe till lives, that 


her ſeeming death was only a ſwoon, from which 
ſhe was now tolerably recovered. I was for 
immediately ſending after my brother, to ac- 
quaint him with news that would fill him with 


ſuch tranſport---But my father prudently op- 
poſed it, as her recovery was ſtill ſo very doubt- 


ful; the continued for ſome days in a condition 
that kept us in the moſt painful ſuſpence -The 
Phyſicians were in equal uncertainty---Nor durſt 
we indulge too ſanguine hopes, till ſome time 


after, you, Mr. Harvey, ſo kindly undertook - 
the difficult taſk of conſoling your friend; but 


you had not long left England when the moſt 


favourable ſymptoms appeared---In ſhort, a few 
weeks reſtored. her health---and with it our hap- 
ineſs---It was damped, however, by an event 


But I will not recall her grief---It was then 
my -father formed the deſign, which Emilia did 
not long oppoſe, of putting Harry's conſtancy 
to the proof: Of trying if he had reſolution 


to keep his vow, in the midſt of temptations 
Lou ladies and gentlemen have ſeen the ef- 
fect of his ſcheme, have ſeen fidelity rewarded, 


and a deſerving lover bleſſed to the utmoſt of 
his wiſhes---I have moſt abominably curtailed 


the good lady's  ftory---But no matter, you 


have 
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have the ſubſtance, if not the ſum of it Be 


thankful, child, and own I am the moſt oblig- 
ing thing in nature ; for here I ſit, regardleſs of 
my health, of my fatigue, of my dreadtul yawns, 
my hand cramped to death, obſtinately deter- 


mined to omit no one particular that may ſatis- 
fy your curioſity, and that before I cloſe my 


eyes, in defiance of the injury ſuch late hours 
may do my complexion ; but if I don't ſeize 
this opportunity, I ſee no proſpe& of writing 
again this age—T hurſday, you know, will ſoon 


be here—And then, Ah, Lord—Emilia, whim- 


ſical enough it muſt be owned, much fonder of 
a certain ceremony than your friend, inſiſts on 


its being repeated with more ſolemnity and de! 


corum. When ſhe laſt had the happineſs of 
pronouncing that ſame irrevocable, I wi/l, ſhe 
was, ſhe ſays, not in a condition to give pro- 
per attention to the awful vows ſhe enjoined her- 
ſelf to fulfil—Harry murmured : Mr. Harvey 


turned caſuiſt, and endeavoured to remove her 
ſcruples—But the elder Mountague was her ad- 


vocate Her every wiſh ſhould be gratified-— 


The church was, indeed, the fitteſt place in 


which to plight their faith ; if his gueſts would 
continue to honour them with their company, 
it ſhould be done publicly, and with propriety, 
either to-morrow or the following day Har 

was a little refractory, but at laſt obliged to 


yield---At the ſame time tenderly preſſing her 


hand, he ſmiling whiſpered a hope, that ſhe 
would, after being indulged in what ſhe called 
her neceſlary ſolemnity and decorum, pay a lit- 
tle more regard to her vow of obedience----- 


Would you believe it ?---Heavens, Dorinda, I 


Yol th - Po. have 
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have been teazed to death---But fince marriage 
is a neceſſary evil---and will come when it will 
come e' en let them Vet to be taken ſo un- 
prepared -Ah, what could tempt me to bring 
any other cloaths with me---Had I omitted 
that, I ſhould have had an unanſwerable ex- 
cuſe A marriage en maſquerade, would have 
been. a pretty frolic But now— Well, I po- 
ſitively know not on what to determine 
My ſtars, Darinda, to be whiſked ' into ma- 
trimony before a perſon has leiſure to look 
about them; leiſure to reflet— Though if 
I reflect all is over—I ſhall never have cou- 
rage And then, Sir. Charles was ſo impor- 
tunate - ſo ſo- in ſhort the creature. ſpoke 
very much to the purpoſe— Well, then, I 
think I'll e'en—Ah, what a horrid yawn!— 
Again; nay, then it is in vain to hold my 
pen; I ſhall begin writing my dream; it is 
certain I am more than half aſleep already 
' You, may lock upon the latter part of 
this. enormous packet as ſuch, if you pleaſe, 
and you will the lefs wonder ſhould my mind 


change when I awake—Good night, you will 


fmd ſufficient ſymptoms of drowſineſs in this 
epiſtle Come if you. love your 8 
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LETTER LXXVI. 
To Joun Harvey, £/q; 


OUR truly conſolatory letter, my amiable 

friend, has given me the utmoſt pleaſure 
Ah, Sir, you ſeem to take a generous intereſt 
in my welfare! What do I not owe you, (hap- 
leſs orphan as I am,) for procuring me the va- 
luable friendſhip, the kind protection, of peo- 
ple ſo every way worthy ?---It was with infinite 


regret I parted from them But was it not ne- 


cellary?—Yes; you approve my conduct. Not- 
withſtanding the fortitude with which heaven 


has enabled me to put' in practice a reſolution, 


which its ſacred dictates inſpired, I am yet, 
alas, in ſome reſpects, but too ſenſible of my 


 weakneſs---But religion, which has ſuſtained me 


in the moſt ſevere trials, will, I hope, ere long, 


totally engroſs all my affection, and exclude 


every other obje&---Happy in the company, in 


the tender friendſhip, of my amiable Mrs. Rowe, 
who ſupplies to me the loſs of my ever regretted 
mother; happy in her gentle ſympathy, I have 

nothing to lament, but the obdurate reſentment 
of my incenſed uncle, who, more exaſperated 


at my change of faith, than even my flight, 


has ſolemnly ſwore never to forgive me----But 


though my _— friends abandon me, my hea- 


venly father will not; and can, by his pro- 


tecting favour, amply reward me for the ſacri- 
fice I have made In this bliſsful retreat, where, 


bidding adieu to a toò ſeducing world, I mean 
St 8 to 
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to end my obſcure and peaceful days, I pro- 
miſe myſelf a calm repoſe: The gay world 
might, perhaps, wonder at my choice, and 
think religion, and retirement but a melancholy 
reſource, for one in the bloom of youthful 
charms; but far otherwiſe do I find it; a thou- 
ſand innocent pleaſures are ſtill in my power; 
Pleaſures that enoble, that purify the heart— : 
Delighted with my kind proteQreſs, charmed 
by by ſenſible, her engaging converſation, and 
ediſy'd by her pious example--I taſte the ſweeteſt 
unmixed ſatisfaction; and, while we ſing a re- 
uiem to our ſorrows, my ſoul extends its views 
beyond this little ſcene of things, and anticipates 
the joys of heaven, while I feel a ſweet fore- 
taſte of the fongs of angels----You have not, 
therefore, my worthy friend, any reaſon to la- 
ment my fate; believe me, I am not unhappy, 
nor ever can repent the ſtep I have taken— 
Think of the danger I have avoided by my 
| flight--— A hated Marriage, or a Convent! 
_— judge, if I have not reaſon. to rejoice in 
fortunate eſcape, to be ſatisfied with my 
alum, though buried in retirement, for which 
I daily acquire a greater relifh ; nor ſhall I ever 
quit it---Farewell, Sir, tell your amiable friend, 
he ſhall ever have an intereſt in my prayers---- 
Continue to me your valued eſteem, and be 
aſſured it meets with a ſuitable return, from 
your obliged, LO 
: © ISABELLA DE STAINVILLE. 
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LETTER LXXVn. 
To» Miſs Bootusy. 


— 


Wedneſday Evening. 


= O0 Lord, Dorinda, they tell me I am mar- 


ried- -A wife, to all intents and purpoſes. 


That bewitching Emilia, ſhe looked ſo pretty, 


ſo demure, I muſt needs endeavour to copy her; 
yet I proteſt I was hardly come to any reſolu- 
tion, but unfortunately ſtanding near the altar, 
not ſuſpecting my danger, ere I was aware, 
Dearly Beloved began his reverend worſhip---- 


It was too late then to retract, you know---- _ 


There was no ſtopping him in a leſſon he had 
ſo pat---What was to be done? Why really, 
my dear, I een put in practice my uſual pa- 
tience and reſignation, and let them do as they 
would---Ah, here comes Sir Charles My huſ- 
band muſt I call him ?---W hat a ſtrange aukward 


name. | 
Sir CHAALES takes the Pn. 


Ves, madam, I have the honour to boaft 
that envied title, and eſteem myſelf the moſt 
fortunate of men; ſupremely happy, in that 
ſtrange aukward name, your lively friend af- 
fects to ridieule---Permit me to hope for a place 


in yout eſteem. Come, moſt amiable Dorinda, 
and be a witneſs and a ſharer in our mutual fe- 


licity. I muft rob you, for ſome time, of your 


lovely correſpondent- Ah, madam, I cannot 


G 3 admit 
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admit any one to engroſs her attention, on this 


Joyful day, but her adoring Charles / 


| Lady BRUDNELL reſumes the Pen. 


I wanted to have told you all how and about 


it, but he hurries me away—He will take no de- 
nial. This dear teazing Charles /---One mo- 
ment; a few words about the other happy pair, 
and 1 have done---Dear Lady Juliet, take the 
pen---You ſee how the creature hurries me- 
This it is to be married; farewell Liberty 
Entre nous, ' Dorinda---But keep my ſecret. I 
would not, were it ir my power, reſume the 
freedom I, without the leaſt reluctance, have 
reſigned---And now, with infinite pleaſure and 


fatisfaQtion, ſubſcribe. myſelf your fincere 


friend. | | 
| DELIA BruUDNELL. 


Lady JuLIxT writes. 


I take up the pen, to oblige your friend. 


Yet, what can I ſay to you, that your live- 
ly imagination may not eaſily ſuppoſe, without 
my aſſiſtance? ſhall I ſay, that your Delia 


looks like an angel? That Emilia is ſweetly--- 


is divinely charming---That they both behaved 
with the moft graceful modeſty, during the 


ſolemn ceremony ?---All this you may eaſily - . 


imagine--- That Sir Charles---that Harry Moun- 


tague, are truly worthy to be diſtinguiſhed, as 


they are, by two of the moſt lovely women in 
England, for whom their every action teſtifies 
| | the 
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the moſt refined---the moſt delicate tenderneſs ? 1 


That their dreſſes ſpoke the judgment, oy 
juſt taſte of their wearers ?---For the reſt, . a 


noble entertainment---Mufic, mirth, and gaiety 


-A numerous, yet ſele& company of friends, 


each ſtriving to promote the general harmony, 


and good humour---Adieu; I am ſummoned 


to the ball---Would you were here, to partake : 
our r univerſal j Joy. 
* I am, 
 Mapam, 
With eſteem, yours, 
JuLigT 8. 


LE T E R LXXVIII. 
To Mademoiſelle Dx STAINVILLE. 


Thou moſt amiable of; women, wats: 
O friend of my heart, how long will 
reſiſt my repeated intreatges ?---Ah, is it my Ta : 
bella that refuſes to compleat the happineſs of 
her Emilia, when 1t 1s thus in her power---No- 
thing but your dear preſence is wanting- -Will 
you then deny me that earneſtly wifh'd-for plea 
ſure? Why ſhould you not conſent to live with 
me ? Where 1s the impropriety or danger? My 
Harry greatly eſteems you; it is too cold an 
expreſſion for the regard I rejoice to hear him 
teſtify for one ſo amiable, fo worthy his moſt 
tender friendſhip---Come, then, my more than 
ſiſter, be likewiſe a ſiſter to my dearer part, 


"my idolized huſband : Heaven will reward the 
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facrific®? you have ſo nobly made, with a more 
deſirable felicity than what you now enjoy---I 
have ſeen your charming letter to Mr. Harv 
Ah, my T/abella, there is a cloud of ſadneſs 
amidſt that ſeeming content, that angel reſigna- 


tion and piety that breathes through the whole 


of your dear epiſtle---You miſtake the nature 
of that pure, that conſolatory religion you have 
ſo happily embraced, if you think it requires 


any thing ſevere or unſociable; no, my friend, 


it inſpires the trueſt chearfulneſs; it even for- 


| bids that recluſe life which you have---I would 
ſtill hope---not too determinately choſen. The 


innocent pleaſures of the world are not in the 
leaſt incompatible with the ſtricteſt profeſſion 
of it---Come, then, my J/abella, and partake 


_ thoſe that await you---Come, if it is only to 


taſte that joy I know your ſympathizing heart 
will feel in being a witneſs to mine---Our va- 
lued, our eſtimable Rowe, once talked of re- 
moving into our neighbourhood---Do not, I 
charge you, oppoſe her deſign ; her company, 
her excellent example, will be a benefit to us all, 


and particularly agreeable to me---My Harry 


loves her for your ſake : Let us then be but one 
family, a family of worthies---Mr Harvey---[ 
know how highly you eſteem that amiable man ; 
he, too, is impatient to fee you---Once more I 


repeat it---Come my {/abella, come and fill up 


the meaſure of my joy, Beauty, like your's, 
was never meant to be buried in obſcurity. 
Some deſerving, happy youth---IT think I fee 
the pretty gravity you aſſume at this hint, but it 


ſhall not daſh my hopes of ſeeing you one day, 
Es like 
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like me, quit, without reluctance, your maid- 


en ſtate, for the ſuperior felicity of an endear- 


ing connection with the man you love---I have 
already no very faint idea of that amiable youth 
---You have reaſon to know it is no imaginary 
being ; but one who, I give you warning, will 


retreat: If you continue inſenſible to his charms 
and eloquence, I ſhall pronounce you an obdu- 


rate creature---Don't frown, my dear, I am de- 


dermined to carry my point—Would to heaven 
you were here; I long to introduce to your ac- 
quaintance an engageing, lovely woman; ſhe is 
my friend, and worthy being of your's; her lively 
wit and humour would, I am convinced, ſoon 


_ diſpel that melancholy, of which, alas, I ſee 


but too many ſymptoms in your letter—Shall I 
reſign the pen to my Harry? He comes very op- 
portunely, if you can reſiſt him—But what wo- 
man ever could ?---Ah, who was ever ſo com- 
pleatly bleſſed as your thrice happy Emilia! He 
is going to add a few lines, (that angel huſband!) 
hear him, Iſabella, and do juftice to his elo- 
quence. : 


Mr. MounTAGUE writes. 


If my Emilia fails to move, what hope re- 
mains tor her Mountague? Yetlet me join my 


fervent wiſh to her's—Ah, Madam, you once 


deigned to honour me with your eſteem---I would 
ſtill flatter myſelf J have ſome little ſhare in 
your friendſhip, no words can ſpeak the fervour 
of mine---Come, then, thou moſt noble of wo- 

men, 
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men, be a ſiſter to my love, to my Emilia ; be 
mine too; I ſhall ever regard you with a dearer 
affection than if nature had given me that claim; 
liſten then to the entreaties of your brother; 
that Harry, whoſe happineſs, great as it is, will 
yet be increafed by your preſence. I am going 
ig return the pen to my lovely Bride Ah, what 
words can ſpeak the extaſy I feel, when, raiſed 
from the depths of deſpair, I am thus permitted 
toclaſp to my conſtant heart that long lamented 
charmer-— Will you not, Madam, be prevailed 
on to become a ſharer in my joy? Will you not 
accept our protection? My father longs to ſup- 
ply the place of your parents -My friend my 
Harvey, too—-What other inducements can I 
urge? need I? No, I would hope you will no 
longer reſiſt our preſſing importunity---Adieu, 
my amiable ſiſter, you find me in haſte to make 
- uſe of the dear privilege of. ſubſcribing myſelt 
your brother with the warmeft efteem, 


0 HENRY MOuNTAGUE. 


3 MoUuNTAGUE. 


He Ame me the pen, but what has he left me 
to ſay? nothing but that I am, with more tender- 
neſs than I can expreſs, 

| Your true dend 


; 072 E MouNTAGUE. 
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